2 


= 


W 


III. Witty 


2 - 
* . 5 — "4 4 — - - _ 1 * 
* < * * 2 ys 
> 7 * a * 22 % * A a 
- W% 4 - 4 
2 , - * 
4 * * 4 1 : — 
- 7 4 - 
bd 5 
* 
3 = % % 
: k: x 3 PRA "3 8 8 * — 
p * th. _ = ” 
"OY — * 4 2 — 
_ 2 — 


1 


n 


{+ 


ELANCHOL ; 


PEP 


[. Great Variety, of Cori cat! 
ob and Sronfxs, in 
Town and Country. 1 
l. Por Ms upon various Occaſions, 
EP1GRamsandWHIMS) 
IV. Er IT Ar Es ſerious and comical. 
V. Pleaſant Sox os and BA LL ADS... 


Laugh and ve Fat: 


TIDOTE 


y the moſt Ingenious Authors 


— 


* * — 
, 
4 
* 
% a 
_ = 
* 
* a 
£ : 
8 


- 


"Ti T w E FA F T H Sa i 
— — — —— rag an: — — 


LON 
Printed for C. Hire, at che a 
Lion, in Paterniſttr-Row. 1741. 


N ; Wh. the Age. : : x = WS 5 


7 


* 


— ü 3 


— 


A 


* 


r 
„5 


* 


on 


* 
. * * 
. 
. 
” 
* 
* * 
. \ 
- 
7 * * 
2 —— 
I, * 
93 
— * 
* 
- 
*. 
F 82 
, 
7 * * 
- 
+ row © 
* 
8 
os 
FITS. | 
* 
% 


— 
per 
$4 * 
9 
j 6 
; L 
r Ee Sets ate — a 3 5 
© 0G „„ —— 
1 | % 


4 * 4. 
— 
es 
A 
4 
\ 
A's f 
A * 
Ts. 
„ 
? 
. ? 
of pl Z 


*% 1 


N 
— 


ere 
as * 
— Wwe. 


2 


% 
gn 


* 


i; eget K rr 
a ENS 


— — dw 


* 1 . > n * * wy ” 
e 1 1 * 1 
— 4 2 3 > * 1 5 4 : „ £ 
£43. - 4.4 a 1 225 
5 I £4 * b 


* 9983 \ 3 . 


. WF; 7 8 C32 an 
: 0 8 \ | 3 


WY; * ; 
a» 4 A bh 3 "M3 


I — 7 ink hive needs ck 

1 = ther to recommend the follow- 
Þþ a ing C olle ion, than to ac- 

5 Sf quaint the World, that among 
on the entertaining Variety t there 
II excellent Things, | 
7 reputed to be ritten by ſome of the moſt ma- 4 
erh Pens that the prefent gb 'bath hither« 
J been proud of, bu whether printed by 


; * onſent of, br eb zy the Authors, I 


ei not venfurs affirm, 101 vithout better 
| 4 A y, e. * Sic „ 4 I 
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"The Perſon cke in 155 Public ication, 


erty they have taken, in rudely introducing 
their Papers into ſuch mix*d Company, dil b 

Put Deference to their Merit, or Regard to 
Pat Precedency which they ought to, and 
ww would have had, but that the Book was col. 


3 1 
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hope uo Gentleman vill be offended at the Lis 


leaed . # 
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3 The PREFACE. |. 
4 by Degrees, and one Sheet N 1 
befond-another was compleated ; Twas there 


fore "defi'd by the Bookſeller, who wa 


himſelf the chief Gleaner of the following 
Miſcellany, to write this Preface, on Pur 


Poſe to beg Pardon of the Gentleman Propri 
elor, bo fhall think himſelf injur d in uu 
"Uſe "of any of bis Writing, eithout bt 95 

Leave or Knowledge. ; 


| lis this far pe 4 the Infruftio 
cube Beokicller, I now think myſelf abliſ 
er = ſemel bing in relation to mT - 


3 * 8 Gentleman, Author of MF. FT 
3 1 s Life) ibo“ how much Fuſtice be haf 
done to the Memory of bis Friend, let th 
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V˙Vorld judge) bas been pleas'd there to pad 
. | = high flying Compliment upon me, that | 
Adu remember Jever deſerved at bis Handi 
dl end in return to which, though T allow hin 
10 be a wonderful diſcreet Gentleman and 4 

1 Celebrated Bard, yet I would have hit 
. be no more exceeds Doctor G----h i 
| Poetry, than the Hooting of an Otol doe 
B 98.800 of a | Nighinga 0 fare 
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i: bY The Par and th? Fowl: Or, The Maid 4 
Gn too eee for her Maſter. Qs 


Rich ol Batchelor a e 
| in the Country, having made 
: Choice of a pretty young Maid 
to be his Houſe- Keeper, had order*d, up- 
on a certain Sunday, a Couple of Fowls to 
be got ready for his Dinner, that after he 
had given his Congregation a little Chri- 
ſtian Conſolation at Church, he mige 
bat come Home and refreſh nis tired Vitals 
and with a dainty Modicum. When the Clark, 
Ein and his loobily Aſſiſtants, had chim*d all 
nd in for about a Quarter of an Hour, away 
bir jogg' d the Shepherd to foddi his Sheep, 
| and meaſure his Time by the Hour-glaſs,® 
a0] |} ving his pretty Houſe-keeper to pre- 
| 1 the Cacklers againſt the aevuſtagmas J 
1 3 27 Time of his Return, © © +14 
The diligent Maid, when ſhe thought 4 
RE ber 3 Maſter” —_ d long e- 
nough® 
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to get above a Qarter of an Hour, 
the right Side of his Text, gueſs'd it 


very proper Time to lay down the Fouls, | 

11 
Bits were running merrily round before 
a rouſing Fire, who ſhould take. the Ad- 
vantage of the Parſon's Abſene, but his 


| which - he did accordingly. As the 


Houſe-keeper's Sweetheart, who, by his 
- pleAant comical Hoity-Toities, and o- 


40 
» 2 
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1 of Day, happen'd to be a little too early 
with her Cookery,- ſo that the Fowls: 
were full ready h the Parſon had 


15 Home to their Puddings and 


ing „and very eagerly ſollicited h 
loying Jug, to ſpare him one of 


this Appetite, * her, One would Be 


1 


e 2 74 
"ag ente Degrees above the Clark. 


ther winning Accompliſnments, had ſo : 
- wriggl'd himſelf into her Afﬀections, that 
he had as much Command of her As her 


| BD. : 
- The Maid, having miſtaken the Time, 


given his hungry Auditory Leave to 


Dumplings. The Sweet-heart, being a 
Fellow of an incomparable Stomach, 
ji thought it great Pity ſuch good Victu- 
als ſhould be ſpoil'd for Want of eat- pe 


| owls to ſtop a little hole he had ris 7 


bn for her Mader, and that us 5 


1 : bee Tntrigues. | . 5 3 f 


19 had Wit enough to contrive ome Sto- 
an ry or other, handſomely to. excuſe the 
t 


| M atter. xg HS: 
els. dee Maid, being willing to oblige her 
lit⸗ Lover, who the found was ſo deſirous to 


ire || oblige her upon all Occaſions, rentur d 
d- | to take up one toe ſave the Lofiging of 

iis her Sweetheart, who, being very welk 
is I prepar'd for ſach- a. nice Entertain- 


o- | ment,. gobbl'd it up wich ſuch Expo 
ſo tion, that before his N eſs 4 


at wound up the Jack, he h 1510 much 
r as left the Claws, which the Poor: 
| Cockril n 4 ſeratch de Dunghil 
e withal. a I 
py 'He had no ſooner thus: diſpatch his 


5 Sweet · heart s firſt Courteſie, but he be- 
1. gan to be very importunate with her 
* for the ſecond, telling her, an Excuſe: 
was as eaſily made for c for one 
- | and that ſhe had as good b hang'd: for 
a Sheep as a Lamb; 0 at laſt, . add-— 
ing a few melting Kiſſes to his rave- 
nous Sollicitations, he prevailed upon 
her to draw the other off the Spit, that 
3 knight finiſh: his Meal, by robbing 
Ihe Parſon, of his Sunday's Dinner. The 
Ii fecond Bird being brought before him, 


=. ee bur drove. down the 
3 4 former”. 
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"former with the latter; without any viſt⸗ 


ble Abatement either of his Speed or his 
When he had cleared the 


Appetite. 
Diſh, and waſh'd all down with a Cup 
of the Parſon's beſt Beer, 


began tis be at her Wit's End, how to 

if - Ae her Fooliſhneſss. 

As ſhe was thus pondering. kts hers 

4 FE; who ſhould ſtep in, but the Parſon 

16 and 4 ger with him, who coming 
from anofer Town to hear him preach, | 


the Parſon ag himfelf oblig*d to in- 


Vite him to Dinner with him. 
No fooner had the Levite conducted 


he took a 
thankful Leave of his Miſtreſs, who now 


| His Gueſt into the Parlour, but he beg d 


his Pardon a Minute, and retir'd into 


another Room to whet his Knife upon 


1 the Frame of an old Table, Which Was 
always his Cuſtom before Dinner; the 


E | Maid, in a Peck of Fears and Troubles, 


i; took the Advantage of this Interim, and 
[307 ſepping into the Parlour in a ſtrange 
ſeeming Sort of Diſorder, frightens away 


| Ji her Maſter's Gueſt, - with a fſurprizing 
| Story as follows, 


viz, * Lord, Sir, ho- 
came you to venture yourſelf home with 
my Maſter at this Time of Day; when if 


+ FEI rn 3 you might have eaſily 


diſcover d 


or three ſo already, tho“ they have 7 


| Comical Intrigurs. 9 
dilobver·d by his Countenance, he is 3 


one of his old Freaks. Why, what's the 


matter with him? ſays the Country Farmer, 


he was very civil to me in the Church 
Yard, and by all Means would bring me 
home to dine with him. Alas! good Mt 


replied this Maid, whatever yo@do, let | 
me adviſe" you to hae" the beſt of your 


1 Way out of the Houſe, for if you ſtay, 


now he is in one of his 2 Hh 
mours, he will f geld 1 
i s N bor Bays 


dare ſay he is whetting 
ſame Purpoſe: He — kel ſerv'd t 


the Diſcretion to keep it ent. becarſe 


| they would not be lan gh'd at. 1 thank 
thee kindly; Sweetheart, cry'd the Co. 
_ tryman, are theſe his Tricks, with a Pon 


to him? Wounds! ſhew me the nent 
Way out, for F would not loſe my Tarris 

wags for the beſt Dinner in Cbritendim 
Up which ſhe ſhew*d him a Backdoor, 


and away ran my Gaffer as if the Devil 


was at his Heels. + 

He had. not been gone a Minute but 
in comes the Parſon with his Knife i 
his Hand, and finds his Maid ſtamp- 
ing and ſtorming, as if "ſh was raving 
Mad, in the Parlour, with an — 
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C 


* 
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1 * att "Laugh. "and be Fat, 


ſmcar'd Diſh upon the Table,: and his 
Queſt gone: What's the matter now, ſays 


| 3 broug ht him with me? Lord, Sir, replies a 


the Maid, I never ſaw ſuch an ungannerly 
Hound ſince my Eyes were open, I 

Tooner brought the Fowls to the Tabla 
| but he ſnatch*d them both out of the Diſh 
and cramm'd them into his Codpiece, and 
Away he ſcourd out at the Back-door, as 


1 25 Devil were in him. Nouns, fays 


am refolv'd the Impudent 
Logue Mall not cozen me of my Dinner 
And away runs the Parſon after the 
e who, by this Time had got- 
near a Field's Length off him; but 
owever, having peach himſelf very 
nery,. he trotted away after him with 
is naked Knife in his Hand, crying out, 
6 4 e me, you brazen Rogue, what you 
15 E run away with in your Breeches, be 
lu anferring as he run, Efaith Doctor 
not d, I would — — ſee you hang d firſt.” 
The Parſon finding the Fellow too nim- 
ble for him, was very willing to com- 
pound, and cry out in milder Terms: 
2 Prithee, Friend, don't run away with | 


| [| em but be ſo kind as to let me haye one 
'F en, * J, * the Im e 5 T 


"OM 


F 
the, Parſon, Where's the Man gone that I 2 
75 
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3 being young and luſty, ſoon got e 
P <4 of the Parſon, ſo that he was forc'd to 
e | over his Chaſe, and return home Pu - 
"Fa and Blowing, having nothing left but 
We Batchelor's Fare, viz, Bread and Cheeſe, 

A | and. Kites * his WY Dinner. „ 


* 
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Fellow, I had rather ſee you at the Dev Qs 
than part with either of em. TheFarmes 


The Lady's Sides Ae -the Merchant, 
el. a away with the Pump. 


0 Turkey Merchant travelling on the. 
| Road, about 20 Miles from Londan, 
happen'd to be overtaken by ve "bad 
Weather a little before Night, ant ha- 
ving no Proſpect of a Publick Houſe. toi 
have Recourie to for Shelter, being alan 1 
of Figure, he reſolv'd to beg Admittance i 
at the firſt Houſe he came — to avoid the 
Severity of the encreaſing Storm; he hath. 
not gallopped on a Fur long further, but 
be came to a pretty neat Box which ſtood; } 
by the Highway-Side, where he beheld 
a very beautiful Lady, looking out of a, 
Window,. upon. which he rid up to the 
Door, and applying himſelf to * Lady 


I. at che Caſement, humbly begged her; to; 


take = 11 * A. eden 3 nd 


; WW: © £175 © HS 
LY — : 
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1 ; of Complements, and diſcharg'd him, - 
1 fell at her Entrance very much like a 


| and order'd her Servant to admit her 
- Weather-beaten Supplicant, and to take 


— —— 2 or » * 
* +> — i * 
— 2 . — g : — 


| * 

i 

is 
: 


kindled in the Parlour, and a Cap, 


x with a good Fire and a dry Gatrient, 


Fer 
Leave to — His Reſp pects to the Lady, 
1% gud that the would böndur him with an 


I . till the Violence of "his na 
Storm was blown oyer or abated: The | E 
compaſſionate Lady diſcerning him tobe | pr 
a Gentleman, ſoon granted hisRequeſt, 


care of his Horſe :- He had no ſooner ta- 
ken Sanctuary in his little Paradiſe, as 
he thought it, but a rouſing Fire was 


Might: Gown, Shirt, Slippers, and all 
. were brought him, to re- 
eſh him. Ss 

en he had thus weftetbed bis Body 


o oo  A- 


”4 uh 


dente his Service to the Lady by 
aiting-Maid, and humbly craved 


Opportunity of returning her Thanks 


1 the great and charitable. Obliga- 
Jon ſhe had conferred. upon him. No 
1 coal was the Meſſage delivered, biit 


E generous Lady very readily bleſſed 
= With her Company: After he had 
attacked her Ears with a whole Volley 


_ .. Tie Gentleman, 


with his Conveniency.“ 
being a jolly, juvenile Spark, and very 


Conical Totrigues. A 0 | | 


Gentlinying ſhe call'd for a Bottle of Ca- 
nary, and order*d a very agreeable cold 
Entertainment to be abe in. for the 
e ee 7 

Bythis Time, the Gettlewan preſum'd, | 
ſo far, as to aſk the Lady if ſhe was mar- 


ried, who anſwer'd in the Negative; fur- 
| cher telling him: That ſhe was oblig' d 
to a Gentleman who was her Peculiar, for 


ker Reſidence in that Houſe, Who was 
gone a long Journey into Scotland, and 
that the did not expect him back this fix 
Weeks, and withal, aſſur'd him, ſinee the 
Weather prov'd ſo bad, he ould he ver 
ry welcome to ſtay all Night, if it ſaited 
The Gentleman 


amorouſly inclin*d, had no Power to re 


fuſe ſo kind an Invitation from ſo fair 
Lady, but made a facetious Acknowledge 


ment of her Favour, and thankfully, ac 

cepted of her obliging Proffer-z and t 
prevent any Miſtruſt, that upon more ma 
ture Deliberation, the might have of his 


being ſome deſigning Perſon, he plucks 
a2 Letter out of his Pocket, directed 46: 
him at his Houſe in London, For Sir Ros! 

Bert ., 
W TOY. which had been ſent him about 


a Juſtice of the Peace in the 


— 


"ae <5 
a. * ” 


"I Te abd be ry 


three Days before by the Penny Poſt, the 
Lady read it over with Abundance of At- 
_ tention making him a Compliment: when 
© ſhe had done, viz. © That there needed 
nothing further than his ee to 
| Nene him a Gentleman“. 
F eh Le, ng oy 
1 The Merchant, as he had good R | 
& believing her to be a Lady in — | 
began to take Heart of Grace, and to 
treat her after ſuch an amorous Manner, 
chat was ſufficient to let her Wen 
| he expected, as certainly as hie lay there 
chat Night, that ſhe ſhould be his Bed- }, 
= fellow ;' fo that when Supper was over, 
Ml. having prepar'd her with a few melt- 
T7 ing Kies, and other ſoftening 'Preli-. 
17 minaries,” he took the Freedom to make 
her ſenſible of the inexpreſſible I - 
ves he had the Hopes of enjoying; to 
1 which the ſeem'd neither very averſe, nor 
vet over forward, but cunningly fignify*d; 
mme wanted ſome further Inducement, 
than barely Love and Importunithi, to 
| bring her to a Compliance; upon which, 
the Merchant being an Intelligible Man, 
1005 diſcover'd her Meaning, and being 
elevated by her Charms and Dalliances, 


00 cas ak Pitch of Deſire, told her, 
1. 51117. | : | 1 = - THE. 


* 


| Comical hir, fac. = 2 K 


That he had no Preſent about "him v war 
thy of her Acceptance; but it, at 


agen Time, when ſhe came to London, "the 
would give herſelf the Trouble to ſen 


or him to any Tavern, he would be ext 
LM treamly glad to wait on her, and that he 
* wo preſent her with F ifty Guineas, 
ing, buy her a Diamond Ring, if ſhe woul 
"Dd 00 Kim the Honour to Wear it for his. 
Sake.“ She "ſeeming gly. took but light 
Notice. of his generous Offer; but bo 
ever began to ſhift off her Forman. Coy: - 


So Ineſs, Ph Lip-led him into a pretty 

e: Aſſurance, that he had gain'd the Points 5 
— and at laſt condeſcended ſo far, as to, 105 2 
li. iſe bim her Favours, Which was no ſog: 
e er, done, but a convenient Bed of Ar 
* ſignation Was order'd to be ſheeted Bert 
o % her own Chamber, whither the ed 3 
„ have an ealy , at ee the © 


S out Difcover) >» 
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[thinking every Minute an Age 8 S 

Bufineſs Was conſummated.” ben 
Things were huſh, tlie Servants SING Þ 
IBed, and the Opportunity Prov: ved 
fonable)” t the Lady was as good 72 5 
Word, ind hothing bur hs 5 
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was reciprocally danc'd, till both Par 
| ties were rather tir'd than ſatisfy'd re 
About Day-break, the Lady bid him 
Sood-morrow, and return'd 15 her ow 
Bed, leaving her wearied Lover to re- 
kfleſh himſelf with a little Sleep after hi 
hard Night's Tourney, When three © 
four Hour's Repoſe had enabled him to 
- rife, up he got, and recovering his Loſs h 
of Spirits with a plentiful Cup. of. mul-Þ b 
| 3 h he return'd the, Lady Ab- 
dance of Thanks for her compaſſionateſ | 

2 

1 

[ 

] 

4 


Plvouts, diſcharg'd himſelf handſomely 
f the Servants,” and ſo proceeded. ofs his 


About a Month after, the 1 came 
th Town, and according to her Lover's 

| Directions, made bold to ſend for him 
from his own Houſe; but the Gentleman 


1 ] ; recolle&ing what an extravagant Pro- 


1 ber "nimble Wits had fon formed 


miſe he had made the Lady, in Requi- 
tal of her Favours, thought it the wiſelty | 
way to neglect x oing; ee ſent}. 
back Word, That he was very buly and 
could not poſſibly wait on her; Which 
EN Slight, after the Pretence of 
much Kindneſs, juſtly kindled in the 
Lady ſuch a revengeful Indignation, that 


Proje 


Comical Iniriguer. _ 13 
h Par project 33 he ſhould be even with him 
isfy*d reſolving to put her Deſign in Practice £ 
1 him with all Expedition. 
r on Accordingly ſhe takes a Coach, a | 
to re- Vogl the Coachman to drive her to 
ter his] Sir Robert F-------, a known Juſtice of 
ee orf the Peace, and the very Gentleman who 
im tol ſent the Letter to the Merchant which 
; Loſs] he had ſhewn to the Lady: Sir Robert 
- mul-[ being at Home and at Leiſure, ſhe was 
Ab- foon admitted to acquaint the Juſtice of 
onatel her Buſincſs, who told him, that ſhe had 
>mely| a great Complaint againſt his Friend Mr. 
on his Hazard. The Juſtice ſeem'd much furs - 
pri ec, that ſo pretty a Lady ſhould ap- 
camel pear as an Enemy againſt his: Friend, 
wer's)] whom he always thought to be a Man f 
him unſpotted Reputation, and deſir'd to kh 
eman]l what ſhe had to charge him with: Upon 
which the injur'd Lady thus laid open the 
Grievances, viz. © Your Friend Mr., 
Ss the Merchant, not long -fince 
k of me a very pleaſant little Tene- 
ment which he was to occupy without any 
Let, Hindrance, or Moleſtation, for a2 
certain Term agreed on between bot 
Parties, in conſideration of the Sum of 
fifty Guineas, which he was to pay me 
jo Rn; and 4a ah he had *enjoy?d 
3ö;—ẽa2⁵ Ss 


A 14 2 5 be For 


the Premiſes, with all its Appurtenan- 
ces, the full time of the Agreement he 
quitted the Poſſeſſion very Diſhonoura- 
| bly, and now hides himſelf from me, be- 
cauſe he would not pay me the Money, 
Madam, 'reply'd the Fuftice, Iam very ſor- 
ry to hear theſe things of a Gentleman Her! 
Who is my Freing, and a Perſon that has 
always enjoy'd ſo fair a Character; but 
however, Madam, theſe are Matters that 
come within the Cognizance of the Com- 
mon- Law, ſo that they are not properly | 
. Whitin my Sphere to meddle with, but 
this Service I can do you; if you pleaſe, reg] 
Madam. I will ſend for him, and if, up- Iñ bu 
on hearing both ſides, I find he has done | 
you wrong I will perſuade him all that 
1 can to do you Jultice, . . | 
The Lady approv'd very well of the ; 
Propoſal, A thank*d his Worſhip for 
- fats Civility z accordingly Sir Robert diſ- 
atch'd his Footman with a Meſſage to 
r. Hazard, which brought him preſent- 
1 re his fair Accuſer, who repeated 
over her former Complaint before the 
Face of the Offender : The Merchant at 
- Arſt was very much ſurpriz' d to find him- | 
* Felf ſent for upon this Occaſion ; till per- | 
| eefring the See had * wily touch'd F. , 
her 


E Frerigues. I re- 

er Accuſation under ſuch a modeſt Al. 
egory, and then he thought it beſt to ac- 
nowledge the Charge, leſt, by denying 
t, he would provoke theLady to givethe. - 
ſuſtice a full Explanation of her Meaning 
o his open ſhame and diſhonour, ſo that 


an- 
he 
Ira- 
be. 
eV. 
or- 
jan 
aas 
but 
lat 
— 


er upon ſuch a Conſideration as was al. 
edg'd. But, Madam, ſays he, you know: 
here was adeep Well belonging to this Te- 
ement, which wanted a ſubſtantial Pump, 
ithout which you are ſenſible the Tene-- 
ly nent would have been of no Uſe to me; 
ut therefore, ſince I was at the Expence of 
e, putting up ſuch a Conveniency, I think it 4 
P- s but Juſtice that you ſhould make a rea- 
ne ſonable Abatement : But, Sir, replied the 
at YLady, you muſt confider, when you quit- 
Jed the Poſſeſſion, that you took 1 
ae long with you; had you left the P 
* ſtanding, that 1 could have had the Uſe e 
Pf it when J had ſeen W I mould = 
'2 ſhow be very willing to allow any Deduc-' | 


e confeſs'd he had taken a Tenement of 


(- ion; but fince that you Put up the Pump „ 


d For your own Pleaſure, and carried it a- 
© Fray with you when you left the Tenement 
it H think it but Reaſon I ſhould have my- 
- Full Money. Well, Madam, replies ue 
7 nana becauſe you ſhall have no juſt 
if | B2 Nene 


1 "Law 970 71 Fur. 
KResſosb de ſay, Thave dealt” hardly by afffar f 
fair Lady, T'promiſe' you, before I partſvoic 

With you, to give you your-: full Money, 

and to lend you the Pump into the Bar- 
gain, provided you will take care never 
to abuſe it: The Lady punctually promi. 
ſed it ſhould never be the worſe for hei 
wearing.“ So taking leave of 'Sir Robert; 
he waited upon the Lady t to the next T2 wid 
vern, in order to lend her the 1 anc and 
pay h her the Money. n e, 2 tO USC 


by 

L 2 5 5 houſand Pounds tid for: a 5 i 10 
Baudſtrings; or the tws precious Stones of 

| preſented to a rich Widow, - 4 216) pro 


Rich old Alderman of the City e 1 - 
London, that dealt much in the Inj tice 
- terloping Trade to the Eaft- Indies, having] Ho 
q - pretty young Gentleman to his Nephew, !y | 
who had been bred under him; and being lor 

+ willing to give him Opportunity of 'rai- 
ſing his Fortune, ſent him Abroad in tie 

_ Poſt ofaSupercargo, and withal gave him 

| 1000 l. to improve himſelf, with the bet 
Directions how to manage it to Advan- 
tage: But it being his firſt Voyage, he m 
with ſuch unexpected Loſſes and Croſſtes 
Abroad, that he at laſt was forc'd to re 


turn home very G and was ſo 
. 3 71 | ww” 3 TX? far 3965 


| Colca? Intrigues) "#7 
buy al kar 995 having added to hisUncle's: Bene- 
parti volence, that he had quite embezzFd not 
ney, only his own Stock, but his Uncle's Cargo 
Bar- however making it appear to the old Gen- 
eveiltleman, it was more owing to Misfortune 
;miathan Extravagance, he was fo very kind 
'hefffto his Kinſman, notwithſtanding his Dif- 
zeriappointment; and having a young briſſæ 
Ta. widow Lady, to whom he was a Caſſ 
and and for whom he ſometimes traded, that 
+ $ugSd often to dine with him, he refolv?d 
by a Stratagem; to try if he could not re- 
commend his Nephew as a Perſon worthy 
of her Affections, and as a e 
33120 7 er to become her Huſband. | 
| \ ccording]y, to put his Project: in Pha © 
tice, he provided himſelf with a ſtout 7. 
ing Horſe-whip, which he convey*d-private-- © 
ly under his Cloke; and when thus arm?*d * 
ingl tor his Deſign, he deſir'd his Nephew's 
Company to the Tavern, in order to take 
el Part of a ſmall Collation. The young 
im Gentleman, Who was always forward tõ 


tf obey his Uncle, ſhe wd himſelf: ready in 
nan Inſtant to anſwer his Requeſt. And a- 
ff way. troop'd the old Fox to the next Ta- 
vern wirh the unfortunate Cub after him. 

re They were no ſooner enter'd; but the 
ſo Unele defir*d a private Room above Stairs, 


F 


at 
COS 


the Drawer not to ſuffer any Body to di 


Laugh and be Fat. 
2 Quart of Claret and Tobacco, ordering min 


ſturb them in half an Hour, for that thejf han- 
had ſome particular Buſineſs together to 6 
that would at leaſt, require that Time te you 
be diſpatch'd in. 5 

When all Things were perform'd accord. 
ing to Order, and the Door ſhut, the oldſ;,, , 
Gentleman commanded his Nephew to 
ſtrip to his Shirt, that he might ſee what 
|  Linnen he wore, for he had been informed to 
| he was grown ſuch a nafty, louſy Sloven, I of 0 
that no Body would venture to lie withfſ he 


= him. The young Gentleman, mightily fell 


i * ſurpriz d at his Uncle's Requeſt, couldſ 28 « 
not imagine what to think of it; at laſt, ¶ tha 
; conſidering ſome Body or other, thro'f a ſi 


Prejudice, might report ſuch a malicious ten 


Story, he reſolv'd to give his Uncle the] ane 
Satisfaction he requir'd, and accordingly ] Bre 
pPluck'd off his Coat and Waiftcoat, aſſu- I (.., 
ring him it could be nothing but the ſpite- | 
ful Suggeſtion of ſome enviousPerſon,who || he 


Was his Enemy, and that in everyParticu- Spe 


| lar the Report was ſcandalouſly falſe. | ho 


When he was thus ſtript to his Shirt, the T. 
{ cunning old S/y-boots, the better to effect | 1 
his Ends, puts on his Spectacles, and fell P. 
| 0 3 about ans Wriſtbands and his - 


8 


Icolar, as if he had been looking for Ver- 


mine. 


as big, Sirrah, 


Comical Intrigues. 12 
5 Come, Sirrah, ſays he, now down 
with your Breeches let me look the Waſte 
band, for that's the moſt likely Harbour 
to find ſuch Cattle in. Lord, Sir, ſays the 


Voung Gentleman, you command me now . 


beyond Modeſty. I tell you, Sir, replies 


be Uncle, I will ke what Condition you're 


in; therefore do as I bid you, or it ſhall be 
more out of your Way than your Head is 


worth.“ The Nephew knowing his Uncle 


to be a Man of good Morals, and for fear 


of diſobliging him, condeſcended, which 
he had no ſooner done, but the old Cuff 


fell to peeping in the Seams and Gathers, 
as earneſtly | 


as if he had no other Drift, 
than to — if he had been louſy; but t of 
a ſudden, as he was thus ſearching, Pre- ö 
tendedly for the Creepers, up he ſtarts, 
and before the other could pluck up his 
Breeches, he lugs out his Horſe Whip, 
ſeemingly in a mighty Paſſion : * Sirrah, |” 
ſays he, let your Breeches hang. I have 
heard you whored away your Money in 
Spain and Italy, and that you are return'd - 
home with ſuch a damnable Pox, that the 
Teſtimonies of your Manhood are ſwell'q 
as a Couple of Norfolk 
and [ am reſoly*d before you 
B 4- © {ut 
"oO . 


8 8 


Ty 


wall I give for thoſe Pair of Bandſtrings 
| that Dame Nature has ty*d the Bottom of 


Will give thee, replies the Uncle, 20,000 J. 


| 20 8 " Laugh and be Pat. 
ftir, 2 05 the Truth of the Matter, 3 
therefore lug out your Smock-ſmelling 
Plugtail, that I may fee your Condition, 
or I will jirk your Buttock with this In- 
ſtrument of Correction, till I make your 
Teeth chatter in your Codpiece.“ The 
oung Gentleman believing from his Un- 
cle's Paſſion he had really heard what he 
told him, between Fear and Anger, gave 
the old Gentleman the Liberty of behold- 
ing the Premiſes, that his ownEyes might 
bear Witneſs of the Falſchood of theſe 
| baſe Aſperſions. 
When the Uncle had beheld all accord 
W ing to his Judgment, in a very found Con- 
| dition: Now Nephew, ſays he, I have a 
Mind to make a Bargain with you, what 


4 your Belly with. Lord, /ays the Kinſman, 
E IT would not take 20,000 J. for them. I 


for them, and that's more than they are 
worth by Abundance of Money. Bleſs me Kg 
Sir, replies the Nephew, I would not part 
with them for 40. Thou extravagant Ur- 
ehin, cries the £14 Dad, PU give the 30009 
for them, and if you will not take that 
* weep x chem. In Truth, Sir, re- 

| . 


Comical Tntrigues. 2x 


Larne the young one, not I, I would not 
n part with one of them for the Univerſe. 
on, Then thou mayſt &en dreſs thyſelf, ſays 
In- e old Chap, and button up your Ware, for 
I ſhall not be your Purchaſer. Pray, Sir, 
ays the Nephew, now your Heat's over, 
what is your Meaning? I am perfectly 
Jamaz'd at the Oddneſs of your Fancy. 
old your Tongue, Boy, cries old Cruſiy, 
d- and Ge down to thy Bottle and Pipe, when 
ht chou haſt that in thy Bed, that I have in 
fe my Head, you will rightly underſtand my 
4 Meaning.“ He then proceeded to aſk his 
* Nephew, © What ready Money he had at 
his Command; who told him, About 
50 Guineas, and that Was all he had in 
the World. That's not ſufficient, /eys be 
ad Gentleman, there” s aBank-bill 555 200. 
aore; be ſure you take care to get your- 
, Belt a good Equipige and take a Couple 

I bf Blacks from on board, and put them in 
1. good Liveries and be ready to dine with 
re me this Day Se? noight,” Having deliver- 
le ed his Inſtructions they drank theit Bot- 


lat 


le, and parted ny the Time prefix d. 2 
The old Gentleman had not been re- 
urn'd Home above! alf an Hour, but who | 
hoald Rep in to Sup. with him, but the 
axom Widow, Who being very Merry 


1s RY LH. 57 wil * + ET 197 
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a 95 Laugh and be Fat. 3 

and jocund at the Table gave the old Al 2 
derman a very ſeaſonable Opportunity tc th 
put her in mind of Matrimony, wondering "wt 
how ſo pretty a Lady, and ſo good a For he 1 


| tune, could delight to ſpend ſo much of to h 


for, but could not prevail with him to part 


her Youth and Beauty without the Cong. 
ſolation of a good Huſband, and withai «3 
began to ſpeak mightily in the Praiſe off. , 
E Aajolly, handſome, young Nephew of his, 
| who was lately come from the Zaft- Indie. 
and had made fo proſperous a Voyage 4 
dhat amongſt the reſt of his Effects, he had 
{ brought over a Couple of ſuch preciouſons 
Stones, that he himſelf, but a few Hourg . . 
ſince, had bid him thirty thouſand Pounds 4s. 


with them, becauſe he had ſome Thought: 55 


; of Marrying, could he meet with a Lad) Elba 


1 to his Mind, and that he was reſolv'd te 


* than that he was his Relation.“ 


vas C 
er J 


keep them for aPreſenc to his Bride. Thigh 

ſpecious Story took the liſt'ning Widonſo th 
prefently by the Ears, who very frankly... - 
expreſs'd herſelf: That as the Gentleman the d 

was his Nephew, and one that ſhe had aj. 
fair a Character of from ſo worthy a Per... 
ſon as himſelf, ſhe ſhould be very glad tq 5 
lee him, if it were for no other Reaſon dd. 
Upon this Encouragement, the _—_ in 

a 88 


Comical Intrigues. 23 
Altteman told her: He had engag*d his 
Nephew to dine with him upon that Day 

J "Ye night, and if ſhe would be pleas'd to 
hy, honour them with her good Company, 
= Jhe ſhould think himſelf greatly oblig'd 
3 Ito her.“ The Lady, upon the Alderman's 
1770 Requeſt, anſwer'd, © She would accept of 
his Invitation. And after ſhe had exer- * 

© oſcis⸗d her Tongue with a little Female 


hi Titile-Tattle, ſhe took her leave, reſign- -j 


die ing the old Alderman to his rü | 
133 Cough, and Flannel Night-Cap. 0 
When the Day appointed came, all Per- 

oufons met according to Agreement, and 


5 nd pearance, by his Garb and "Attendants, _ 
$1 Ithat he look'd as great as a Scotch Laird 8 
>. with a Couple of his Clans, or Vaſſals at his 


* Elbow. The Lady, by that Time Dinner 5 


hig 


one that by the old Gentleman's Manage- 


11 ment, and his Inſtructions te his Nephew, 
Ene Matter was thoroughly effected in leſs 
han a Fortnight, and the Wedding 
kept, tho' with ſome Privacy, at the Al- 
derman's own Houſe, where they had not 


i 
0 


e Bride arent the. coſtly Preſent of 
> | | _ thoſe. 


Ithe young Spark had ſo improv'd his Ap- 


was over, could = ' forbear ſignifying, by. 8 
er Eyes, her Approbation of his Perſon, 


dedded above two or three Nights, but : 


24 


4 „Stute of Matrimony ha 
over the Left Shoulder with the Devil © 


Laugh and be Fat. 
thoſe precious Stones the Alderman had 
told her of, took an Opportunity one 
Night, when ſne was faſt locked in the 


Embraces of her new Bedfellow, to aſk 
him what was become of thoſe delicate 
rich Stones he had brought over with him 
from beyond Sea. My Dear, replied the 


Bridegroom, here they are at your Service, 


upon my Word they are the individual 


Jewels my Uncle bid me 30,000 ]. for, 


but I would not part with 'em; and up- 
on my Word they ſhall not be ſet to any 
Body's Ring, but thy own. 
Dear, ſays ſhe, fince it, is as it is, I am ſo 
far from repenting my Bargain, that now 
pou have preſented them to me, I aſſure 
dou TT accept them ſo kindly, and like em 
o well, that all the Money in the Univerſe 
ſhould not purchaſe them. So both Par- 
ties being well pleas'd, they] 7 1 
F 2 er, 


7 be be Scoldin Wife ; or, The 2 


Comical Revenge. 


1 Jolly Suck-Bottle, who was ane 
pily decoy'd into the wrangling 
n'd to be bleſs'd 


22 8 _ 


Well, my 


285 

a Termagent, ſo that if he was not ready 
to ſtep into Marriage-Bed, by that Time 
Bow-Bell had proclaim'd the Ninth Hour, 

he was ſure to have his Ears fring'd with 
ſuch a Peal of Tongue-thunder, more terri- 
ble to his Lungs than the Crowing of a Cock 
to the trembling Lion: So that having 

ſtaid one Night with ſome of his merry 
Companions beyond the Patience of his 
Bed- fellow, well- knowing that his Bun- 
dle of Rue would be highly provok'd at 
his Tranſgreſſion, he bethought himſelf 


C omical Intrigues. 


of a Project that might ceaſe her Cla- 


mours, and change the furious Scene in-, 
to a pleaſant Comedy. | 1 
Accordingly, he provided hal with 
a Pound of Sauſages which he button'd in- 
to his Codprece, and then ſtagger*d Home 


to his Tormentor, in order to put his mer- 
ry Conceit in Practice. 


No ſooner was 


he admitted into his noiſy Habitation, 
but he found his Teaſer ſo full charged 


with ill Language, that ſhe let fly aVolly 


of Rogues and Raſcals at him, wounding 


his Reputation beyond all Patience, taxing 


Ws, ORE * 8. 


him with the Neglect of Family Duty, 


crying, She was ſure nothing but the 


Company of lewd Women could oc 


fon” him to keep ſuch unreaſonable 
YE Hours 


” 25 
- 
- - 
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Hours,* Upon which Words he ſnat- 


ches up a Knife in one Hand, and 8 
ping the other into his Breeches cuts o 


one of the Sauſages, and dabs it into the 


Fire, crying, He hoped now he ſhould 
put an end to her Jealouſy.* The fright- 
ed Wife took it to be the Teſtimony of 
his Manhood, and running to the Door, 
made a lamentable Outcry among the 
Neighbourhood, That her Huſband 


1 wx murder'd himſelf by cutting off his 
& Doolittle, and flinging it into the Fire, 
1 begging. them to riſe, for the Lord's 
Sake, and come to her Aſſiſtance,* 


The good Women, much alarm'd at 


| ſuch a frightful Story, whipt on their 
6, Under-Petticoats, and Slip-Shoes, and. 
eme running with more Speed than. if it 
had been to a Labour, that in a Minute, 
che Houſe was as full of Tittlettattles of 
all Ages, as if the God Priapus had erect- 
ed his Standard, and beat up for Female 
= Voluntiers to fight under his Banner; all 
king their Heads, and beholding with 
8 forrowful Eyes, the little Spectacle in the 
Fire, hiſſing, ſputtering, and broiling, 
as if it had been really poor Pego ſpitting 


its laſt Venom at that provoking Sex, 


* often n the Oczaipa, of his 
04-4 8 - N 5 


$ . b x 
7 = 
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into an open Laughing, at laſt to diſcos. 
ver the whole Secret, that the talkative 


return Home to their warm Beds, and 


Trade of Baſket-making, which they ac. 


he had more Wit in his Anger, than te 


Comical Intrigues.. 7 
Doownfal, The good Man fitting all the 
whileGrunting and Groaning in his Chair, 
as if he was juſt expiring. A cunning old 
Matron, in the Front of the Female Al- 
ſembly, miſtruſting there might be ſome 
Cheat in the Matter, expreſs'd herſelf to 


the reſt of the Siſter-Goſlips after the fol- 


lowing Manner, viz. * Come, come; 


| Neighbours, I think it highly neceſſary 


we ſhould enquire into the Truth of this 


S unhappy Buſineſs.* And having . ſpoke 
thefe Words, ſhe popt her Hand inte his 


Coanrece, where ſhe felt the reſt of the Sau- 
ſages, upon which ſhe ſhook her Head, 

and fetching a deep Sigh, cried out, 1 
vow to God, Neighbours, he has certain- 


ly unmann'd himſelf, and has cut ſo great 


a Gath in the Bottom of his Belly, that 
his Guts are tumbled into his Breeches.* 
Which occaſioned the good Man to barft 


Congregation might be undeceived, and 
there with their Huſbands, fall, to the old 


cordingly did, leaving the pre- ſuppos d 
Gelding to convince his Whither do. go, that 


© revenge 


9 


nster 


7 
* 
2 
= 
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* he Watchmaker, aid the 0 e, 


$4 


2 


co wind up the Strings of Life above 
the « common Pitch, with a chearful Bot- 
tle, happen'd one Night to tarry ſo long 
over his Tipple, that the Midnight Mo- 


bdarch at Ludgate had got the Start of 
= him, and had reſumed his Elbcw- Throne 


before the other had quitted his Tavern» 


Chair; ſo that having a little over Jeaden | 


himſelf with Liquor, as he was ſtagger- 


ig through the Gate, he had a Verbal 
= Summons-from the Fatch, to reel before 


the Conftable, who made the accuſtomary 


„ i & 3 


1 w.drink fo much, and to o ſtay. out ſo 
late? The Watchmaker hickuped out 
an. Anſwer as, wel! as he could, telling 
At the: Conſtable flatly, tho' not very plain- 


h That good. Wine and good Com- 


{ pany; were the. chief Motives that in- 
| duced. hin into this Error. Pray 


Friend, furitber added Mr. Con niwobble, 


of, What Trade are you ? A, He! aueh 5 | 
— Adſheart, $4 
Jos 1 


maker, replied, the, other. 


3 s ; 2 


revenge himſelf of an u Tongoc,by burn: 
| ing his Peace. maker. ) 


- Watchmatker, who was much given | 


e Tntriguer. — - 
ays his Majeſty s Repreſentative to bis Be 
dy Guard: Suppoſe this Man ſhould have 
Ia Charge of Watches about him, and he 
I mould happen to loſe them now. he i 
Icdrunk, who. knows but that, he may lay 
n them to our Charge? Then turning to 
'e (his drunken Reſpondent, aſk'd him, If 
t. he had ever a Watch about him? Who 
g booking round him replied, Ves truly 
„fand a Conſtable too; I would the Devil 
\f had them all: Well Friend, ſays, the Con. 
o able, you may go about your Buſineſs, 
_ for if you! have any Watches about you, 1 
n | find you have Wit enough to ſecure them 

and ſo 5 arewell to thee.” 
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y he 3 ht aan aud 1. FT Ie AY: 5. er, 2 
e 508 Gentleman cozen'd of Bis Sauſages. =: 
0 


t \ Gentleman, who liv'd in Criedwith E 
; having Buſineſs in London, and be- 
ing a great Lover of Sauſages, coming 
Aby ſome good Houſe-wife*s Houſe, who 
| was eminent for making them, he fur» 
niſhed himſelf with a Couple of Pound in 
Ia Sheer of Brown Paper, . — he 2 
ed to carry Home for, his on eating 
When he bad 3 the AS har” 9 


ee; £2385” :. 
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called wie to Town, he 8 to thel 
Tower Stairs, in Order to take Boat for 
Greenwich : When he came to the Water 
" by: finding he had the Advantage off! 
e Tide, contented himſelf with a Sknl- 
ler. The Gentleman boarding his J/her- 
m, fat himſelf down, and laid the, Sau. 
ages by him; but the Paper not being 
| ty'd, began to open a little by Degrees, 
ſo that the Water- man, who was an arch 
Fellow, by a Glance of his Eye difeo- 


A ver'd what his Fare had provided to re- = 


| ale himſelf with, but took not the leaſtÞ; 
Notice of em, that the Gentleman might 
. not miſtruſt he had any Knowledge o 


= what was contain'd in his littfe Bundle. 


Th 
5 


bi 
to 
the 


ed] 
Pla 


the 
= 


Far 
Hal 


1 By and by they happen'd to overtake a 


= huge dead Maſtiff, floating upon the Was 
ter, with the Skin off, * his Fleſh 
[ looked by Putrification, of as many Cay 

. Jours as the Rainbow. The Waterman 


Jeooking very earneſtly upon the ſtinking; 
- Carrion, ſhook his Head, and ſcratch*d}/ 
A Ears, and ſhewed all imaging, 
zus of his great Uneaſineſs; which his 


1 Fat obſerving, could do no leſs than 
otice of, aſking him, * If thatfſ* 


_ 
| take” 


had ever 13 his, that he ſeems 


o * go at the As ag of i 
= h 


him 
ſatis 
back 


it w 
45 


old 
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7 he Waterman anſwered him, No, but 
he could heartily wiſn he was his now, 
and that he would very willingly excuſe 
him his Fare. If he would be ſo kind 
to let him go back, and take him up in 
the Stern of the Boat; : Zounds, | /ays 
. "| be Gentleman, he will ſtink ſo coni@nd- 
edly, *cwill be enough to give me the 
Plague; beſides, I cannot imagine what 
the Devil thou canſt propoſe to do with 
him, Baska Maſter, if I had him but 
in my Boat, I would deſire: no other 
Fare to Day; if my Wife had him but 
Jar Home, he would be worth at leaſt 3 
Half a Piece to us. Prithee, Friend, 4 
es the Gentleman, be fo kind as to let 
me know what Uſe thou wouldeſt put 
ſhim to; I have a great Deſire td b 


RE backward, telling him, It was a Se- 
ingleret, and if it ſhould be publicly known, 
allt would be the Ruin of his Family. 
blel The Gentleman grew ſtill the more imm 
hi portunate to have his Curioſity ſatisfied 3 
givi os ſuch Aſſurances of his Secrecy: Ta IP 
ache Matter, that in ſhort the Waterman 
old him, His Wife made Sauſages, and 
hat ſne had lately found by Experience 
that a Fleſh, . had been 45 5 
5 en 


ha 
im 


TV 
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ſatisfied.“ The Waterman ſeem'd verx 


_ — 


F 
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wich. 


in his Hands, calls after him. Sir, Sir, 


Devil take the Dog, for I ſhall never eat 


2% "21% | as $05 


den 48851 4 Month in e After lt f 
was well cleanſed with Salt and Water, 2 


cut in amongſt her Pork, made the ten- 0 
dereſt and beſt Sauſages in the World; 
and that his Wife, fince her Diſcovery of 
this Secret, had got ſuch a Reputation in 


what ſhe pretended to, that ſhe ſerved 
moſt of the ane Houſes about Green. 


1 The Naſtineſs of ths: Story, put the 
Gentleman into ſuch a haulking and ſpit- 
ting Condition, as if he had been in a 
Salvation; but when he came to his 
Lending. Place he very fairly walks out 
of the Boat, and leaves his Sauſages be- 
Le him: The Water-man lets him paſs 

on a little way, and then taking them up 


1 have left your Sauſages behind you, 
85 aye, replies the Gentleman, I 
know it well enough, thou may'ſt ev'n 
take them and a Pox take thee; and the 


. more, for fear they ſhould be of 
Four Wife's making. So away trudg'd 
the Gentleman, and "_ his e the 
me. $407 ee RIDE we” 
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ter Days in England, that, 
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Crew, that ſupp'di in the Whale s Belh, 


A Jolly Seaman happening into che | 
Company of ſome romancing Tra- 
vellers, very confidently affirm'd this fol- 
lowing Story, viz. The laſt Voyage, 


ſays he? I took, was in a ſmall Veſſel, 


calld the Sparrow*s-Neſt, bound directly 
to Famaica, where we lay in Harbour a- 
bout 6 Weeks, before we got her freight- 
ed. From thence we were conſign'd back 
to a Merchant in London, and the Day 
beforè we ſail'd, we took on Board an 
old Woman, as a Paſſenger, who, fot 
many Tears, had kept a — _ 
in Port- Royal, till ſhe: had ſucceſsfully ac? 
quir'd; by: the Induſtry of the Tail, the 
Value of 20807. which ſhe had chang) 
into Spaniſh Gold, and had brought it 
on Board with her in a ſmall Scratoreg © 
being very deſirous of ſpending her late 
when he 

died, the might Jap her Bones to reſt in 
her own Country. "We weighed Asehsg 
with the Wind at Weſt and by South, 
getting clear of the Land, without any 
Difficulty; and ſkudded merrily on till 
we made 2 uba 3 . Ille of ON ines, 


* 
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cileſs Ocean, we depended wholly upan 


5 34 1 1 B. 4 be For. : 


then jj Tide, and ſo entered the 
Gulph : But before we - got through 


(as ill Fortune would have it) a Plank 
happened to ftart, and we ſprung a 
Leak fo faſt, that notwiſtanding our 
Pumps, we had Four Foot Water in the 
Hold, in leſs than an Hour's Time; ſo 
that we had no Hopes left of ſavi::g our 


8 ſelves, but by taking ourſelves to our 
Boat, which accordingly we did, taking. 


in the Compaſs, and ſuch Biſket and 


F freſh Water as we could venture to carry 


along with us. The old Woman begg'd 
hard that we ſhould take in her Box of 
Money, which, on ſecond Thoughts we 
yielded to, not knowing how uſeful it 


d I might Prove: to us, if we ſhould chance 
d be driven on Shore amongſt the Florida 
bam. We were in all but Eight 


3 Hands, beſides the old Woman, who 
was as Penitent for all her paſt Crimes, 


an old Thief going to the Gallows. 


be Thus, expoſed to the Rage of the mer- 


Providence to. protect us; rowing d. 
Turns, keeping in a right Courſe by the 


direction of our Compaſs, having nothing 


l | 7 8 the Dread of d before our 
"= 4: oe. 
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Eyes, leſt by ſome a 7 Miracle 


prevented. The Remainder of the Day 
we ſpent in Labour at our Oars, till at 
laſt Night drew on, having neither Ship 
nor Shore in Sight, from whence to ex- 
pect Safety; but Fortune favouring us 
with little Wind, and a calm Sea, we 
thought it neceſſary to refreſh our Bodies 
with a little Reft, that we might be the 
better able to ſtrive againſt the Hardneſs 
f tempeſtuous Weather, if it ſhould 
happen. Accordingly,we drew Lots who 
ould fit at the Helm, and look out for 
u Sail, or awake the reſt, if any Danger 
ould ariſe, and who ſhould the Lot ⁵ 
fall upon but myſelf: Agreeably I tooRx 
y Poſt, whilſt the reſt, who being much 
ired with the Day's Fatigue, fell all to 
dnoring in a very little Time; they had 
ot long got the Start of me, bur I grex 
o very drowſy, that I could not forbear 
odding, and at laſt dropt into as ſound, 
Sleep as any of them; that Death 1 i 
ow an Advantage to have catched HEY 
apping. 3 
How many Hours we continued ig 'B 0 
his Silence, I cannot tell; at laſt o 
wakes, and finds it ſo very dark, that 
ie could neither ſee Moon, Star, or Sky, 


: 5 . be Fat. 

could he perceive the Boat But 
a de 
freſl 
Lor 
Sled 
and 


or Boat, 10 
had any rowling Motion as is uſual; 
with that he alarms the reſt, who be. 
gan to rub their Eyes, and endeavoured 
to look about them, but could not ſo 
much as lee their Hands. © Bleſs- rm 
faid I, It is a dark long Night, 
believe we neyer ſhall ſee Day a 
Another takes his Oar and claps it o- 
ver- board W----ds, ſaid ſhe, we are caſt 
a ſhore in ſome Creek, whete the Tide 
has left us for the Devil a Drop of Wa 
ter is here about the Boat. For God 
fake, ſays the old Woman, ſet me aſhore a 
Wand give me my Box, I care not when ag 
2 3 am if it be but upon dry Land. Pf h 5 
ee faid I, ſtrike a Light, that we may" 
ſee who and who's tegether. Which wa W's 
+ accordingly done upon which we found, * 
7 ourſelves pentup ina lictleplace, but when 
= we could not think nor imagine. The ol, 
Woman ſeeing no Water about her was off. FO 
ver haſty to get a ſhore, and ſcrambleſ TEM 
over the Gunnel of the Boat, at whid * 5 
Interim, one of the Sailors being a lick. ane 
more circumſpect than oudinary haf N Tv 
pened to eſpy the Entrails of 


8 leep 
n his 


„  w-e 


| © Creature or other hang over his Head 
25 55 3 05 I. we are. 2 inen a Ba 
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Butcher's Shambles, I think for here? 8 
a delicate Pluck hangs: We have had no 
Ifreſn Proviſion a good while, by my 
Lord and my Lady, I'll have a — 
Slice of the a wt out his Knife, 
and cuts off about 2 Pound; upon 'which 
we were ſhot out as ſwift as an Arrow from 
Bow, thro? a narrow Paſſage, and found 
Fourſelves again upon the Sea and no Land 
Bear us, it being of a ſudden broad Day- 
ight, and the Sun almoft upon the Me- 
idian, as we found after by our Obſerva- 
tion. We were all ſtrangely ſtartled-and 
red, wondering from whence- we 
ame or what Place that could be from 
hence we were ejected with ſuch q rapid 


d us to miſtruſt he had gorg'd. us in our 
Pleep, and was provok'd by the Wound 
n his Liver, to throw us up again. But, 
is Fortune would have it; we. brought. the 
Money along with us, and left the old 

Pwd behind, for the Whale: © an * 
| andther eee, 108 8428 


Force. At laft, looking round us, We e- 
Pied a 1 Whale, which oOccaſion- 8 1 


1} | 
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Jonny Ones UL cn for the old Ones, 


Young een of Hackney, * 
& by the Name of Squire Suck- Bottle, 
| | wade it his Endeavour tO procure 1 
{ Match with Sir 7, homas Cloſepurſe*sDaugh 
: ter; in à little time he made a confi 
derable progreſs in his Deſign, and hat 
. both the Affections and Conſent 
_ of the young Lady, before he had pro- 
posd any Treaty with her Father, who 
bearing of the Intrigue between Suck: 
"Bottle and his Daughter, was ſo highly 
enrag d at his clandeſtine proceeding, that 
he forewarn'd him from his Houſe, - and, 
as à more ſecure Prevention of the Match 
cConfinꝰd his Daughter. cloſe Priſoner in her 
own Apartment. The young Squire be- 
ing deeply concerned at the fevere Uſage 
of his beloved Miſtreſs, aſſum'd the "Con. 
J rage of a Roman Lover, and went at Mid. 
4 = when all things were huſh and fi. 
© lent to Cloſepurſe's Habitation, where by the 
- Aﬀiſtance of a Friend, he rais*d a Ladder, 
. and mounted | himſelf upon the Leads of 
che Houſe, and E her Lodging 
3 A e down the Chuan ey, 80 
EE 
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vive her Notice he would make her a 
iſit the next Night the ſame way him 
oh ; which Letter in the Morning the 
Lady found with unerpreſſible See 
faction. 5 
According to the Time prefix d the 
quire, with the Affiſtance of two truſty 


re riends, went in order to accompliſh his 
ugh.Untrigue. The Engine he had prepared 

Mo ſhoot the Chimaey, being a Rope and 
h a Hand-Basket, by which means he was 


onvey*d ſafely through the ſooty Gulph, 
at the Bottom of which the panting La- 
dy was orgy to receive him in her en 
Arms. £2 
The Signal to be given whch ls Friends: 9 
ſhould pull him up, was a Jog of the 
Rope. Such Familiarity had already 
Ppaſt between dem, that they loſt no Tine 
in Courtſhip, but prepar*d themſelves fr 


be · thoſe Joys to which they haſted with _ iS 
ge Fequal Eagerneſs. They had no ſooner = 
ou-Meap*d into their downy Elizium, | bur . 


the Braces of the Ticking began to ce- By | 
lebrate the Pleaſure of the N iglit with 
heir accuſtomary Muſick, which was un- 15 £2 
| Ne owe eld by her Lady Mather: © 
n the next Room, who awaking her Hass 1 
2 ww _. She was io fome Body was. 5 E's 
C: EE 4% A 2 5 
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| got to Bed to her Daughter. Upon which 
Sir Thomas leaps up in wonderful haſte, 
takes the Key of his Daughter? s Chambe 
out of his Pocket, which he would not 
truſt with any but himſelf, and gropes his 
Way to the Door. The Lovers having 
done with their firſt Courſe, and being 
laid down to take a little Breath, hap- 
pen'd to hear the old Gentleman furnbling ahi ; 
at the Key-hole ; upon which the Daugh- 1 
ter (thro? a great preſence of Mind) skip . 
nimbly out of Bed, ſets a Chair wk | 
the Bed and the Chimney, kneels down, 
= and with abundance of ſeeming fervencyf 
| fell to Prayers; and juſt as her Father 
| open'd the Door ſoftly, ſhe was in this 
{ 
{ 


H 
L Iſc 
he 
ook 
ſatisf 
uch 


EF: 1 


part of her Devotion; I beſeech thee makt 
mie à Comfort to my Father*s Grey Hairs,en- 
creaſe bis Riches, advance him to high He- | 1 
our, and may he live to the Age of Methu- wo 
”  falem. The old Dad was ſo highly pleaf f, 
= ed with his Daughter's Piety, and kind 
Supplications for her aged Father, took By) 
- no Notice, and would by no means diſturb - 
her, but gently ſhur the Door, and re. 
| turn'd to his Bedfellow, giving her .J. 
* ſharp Reproof for her evil n of 


as 1 

ut if n ] = 7525 5 | 
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Having by this Stratagem, prevented a 
Diſcovery, the Lovers renew'd their Joys. 
he old Lady her ealouſie who arofe and 
ook the Key, and would go herſelf to be 
ſatisfied; who enter*d the Chamber with 
be uch Sende that the buſy Lovers heard 
"Sher not till ſhe ſtumbled at the Chair, and 
by lucky Accidence fell into the Basket, 
hich Rd: the Rope, and gave the Sig- 
al. The Anglers above thinking they 
had caught the right Fiſh, pull'd up, the 
old Lady roar*d but ftill they baul'd, till 
at laſt ding their miſtake, took her out 
of the Basket in a Fit, and laid in a ſecond © 
ime, and drew up him they fiſh*d for, 
akingall a clever Eſcape, free from an 
Detection, leaving the Matron of the Fa- 
mily upon the Leads, who. recovering 
from her Fright, ſhook off her Trance, 
ad making a lamemable Caterwauling, 
rais'd the Family to her Aſſiſtance, Who 
ere wonderfully amaz'd to find their 
Lady in the Condition of a Chimney- 
Sweeper; and ſhe being unable to give 2 
any Account how ſhe was convey'd this: © 
her, it was conjectur'd by her Husband. 
as a juſt Judgment to puniſh” her eyilEon-. - 
4 8 of 1 innocent and ig 5 5 
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N her fick Father, that he could not endure 
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7 be n 3 Or, The wal hur 
Son che rower 4 the Weaver“ Daughter. ice 


1 Here was a rich ME in Spittle: SW 
Fields (which is News in the firſtÞ.1--0 
9 they are generally very poor None 
who had but one Child, and that a Daugh-· t co 


ter. The old Gentleman, being a at ng ! 


Man, was full of Drop/y and ill Humours, f a1 
and withal very letbargick. His Daughter 
being a prudent young Woman, behav'd 
herſelf with that Duty and Fenderneſs to 


„ 


having bury'd. his Wife, 928 88000 hank 3 
no Had, as he thought, that would Nor f 
nutſe and attend him with that Diligence Nuait 
as his Kind and obedient Daughter: Who I ifla 
indeed, (tho* a good humour'd Creature) Kent 
was bleſt with but few external Charms to 
. render her Inviting Anarch unlucky Blade i; a 
We Was Jon to a neighbouring Brewer, Tuch 
Ang e to take Delight in Jeſting with the kind 
Female Sex pretended to Court her, and Ithat 
made her believe he deſign'd to make her uch 
his Wife, carrying on the Matter to ſo ß 
BI a. Bright, | 28 the e was ap-. 
5 | _ * 


— 
1 * 
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Bointed on which they were to be Mar- 
ied at St. Pancras Church, he promiſing. 
Jo meet her at a certain Hour in the 
riFhurch-Yard, and to bring the Ring and 
ter. icenſe along with him ; without: the Fa. 

„ Ither's Knowledge. 0 
. When he had thus car ry'd on ths: eld 
rſt @.imoſt to the Period, he tells what he had 
01 lone to an Acquaintaince Who was a Man 
Zh Pf comely Stature, tho? of mean Fortune; 
fat find kin ſhe: was the only Daughter 
rs, pf a rich and infirm Parent, preſently be- 
ter ought himſelf of probable Method of 
Yd onverting this Project to his own Intereſt. : 

ta put acquainted the other with nothing of 
Ir eis Deſign for fear of a Diſappointment. 

9, Illis Freind having told him the Morn, 

ve ng, and the Hour; and that he intended 

1d ot fo much as to meet her, but let herr 
« F#ait" in che Fields by herſelf, under the 2 4 
1 Diflatisfaction of ſo great a * 
ment: The other conſidering, That when 
Thoughts of Wedlock are once faig'd 
in a Woman, the revengeuif Patio! 
och baſe Uſage muſt in all probably: 
kindle; would ſo rob her of her Reaſon} 
that "the could not weigh Things witk 
: ugh: een as to withſtand his Im- 
0 | 3 IN, S "porrmite 
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* 
portunities, ſo that he dere 'd Hap-ha- 1 
zard to take out a Licence, and buy a 
Ring; and walks about half an Hour 6 
fore the Time to Pancras, goes into a 
Houſe, and takes up a convenient Room, 
Where he might obſerve the Walks and 
Motions of his propos'd Help-mate. 
According to the Time, the Maiden 
came, fir'd with Thoughts of that happy 
State into which ſhe was about to enter ; 


bur found no Lover, as ſhe expected, to 


receive her: She waited ſome little Time 
wich Patienec, thinking thro? the Error of 
the Clock, the might be a little before the 


Hour. Bar by that Time ſhe had waited 
about half an Hour, which ſeem'd as tedi- 


- ous as an Age, ſhe began to ſhow in her 
Face ſome Signs of great Diſorder, when 
her unknown Lover thought it high Time 
to give the Courtſhip a Beginning. Ac-# 
eording he goes down to her, and cour- 
teouſiy gives her a Morning Salutation; 
and tells her, He came on purpoſe, thro the 


1  Refpett be haa for ber, to inform ber how un- 


manly and baſe an Aﬀront was put upon ber; 
Vuhich ſo greatly enrag*dher, that her Eyes 
rain'd Showers. on her ſnowy Breaſts: | 
Veration having turn'd her pleaſing: 
EF Hopes into Sights and ae he then 

5: e 
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began to expreſs his own. Affection of 
her, and broach by fictle and little his 
Deſign, giving her all the verbal Testi. 
monies of his Love imaginable, uſing all 
neceſſary Proteſtations to aſſure her he 
would prove one of the beſt of Husbands, 
and conform to ali Things wherein ſhe 
ſhould: place her Eaſe and Satisfaction; 
till, at laſt, the Maid prudently conſi- 
dering the Diſgrace of being thus ſerv'd, 
and what a Blot it would be upon her 
Reputation, when publiſhed among the 
Neighbourhood, conſents to his Requeſt, 
and they were Marry*d ; | ſhe obliging 
him to keep filent for a Time, *rill ſhe 
ſhould take a ſcaſonable Opportunity to 
pacify her Father, Then after. à little 
Time ſpent over a ſmall Repaſt they part- 


Jed. The firſt News the married Virgin 


heard, when ſhe came Home,' was, That 
her Uncle was dead in the Country, Who 
had no Children of his own, and had left 
her 400 J. which the Brewer's Son hear- 
ing came within two or three Days to beg 
her Pardon; and endeavour' di to excuſe 
the Rudeneſs he, had committed ; ſhe 
ſcetningly : forgave, him, and appointed x 
— — n Fine Aceh her at the ſame” 
„as. (Bel [ 
+U 1 


in rainy Weather when the Sun ſhines, 
wich the Fellow did accordingly. The 


l 1 » her Marriage, and receiv'd her Huſband 
into the Houſe, where they. all liv'd Fa 


4 ring how far the ſooty Air of the City 


6 46 * 2 a 1 be Far at. 


Gen'd 1 in good Earneſt, But to return his 
Kindneſs: ſhe hires one of her Father's 
Journey-men, who was a ſtout Fellow to 
go and thraſh him round the Church- 

Tard, as *tis ſaid the Devil does his Wife 


= Victim came running in a great Paſſion 
to his Miſtreſs, and demanded the Rea- 
Aon why ſhe had ſerv'd him ſo; who told 
him, As he went to be marryd, ſhe hop"d 
be had met with his Match, and fo it 
patch'd him. The old Man hearing the 
whole Story, in a little Time after, was 
ſo pleas'd with the witty Revenge of his 
Daughter, that he reconcil'd himſelf to 


1 e together. | "Ya, 
nu Faneral of a Pig: Or,The ener, Sen Oe 

5 Jucking of the Sew. of a 
Y a A © Citizen of London, 355 Provideus;] 


1 had bleſs'd with a fair Eſtate, and his 
4 teeming Wife with a young Son theHo 
and Heir of the Family, gravel vr cg 


1 might 3 dender Infant wit 
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his more than natural Dulneſs, refoly'd to 
er's diſpoſe him in the Country, under a 
| more pure and ſerene Heaven. Several 
ch-Þ Viſits had he made to the neighbouring * 
Fife Villages, and almoſt rid the Compaſs 
round before he could fix, either the Si- 4 1 


plexion of the Nurſe, diſpleaſing his Fan- . 

cy; at laſt, about 10Miles from our famd 
Id Metropolis, he arriv'd at a Farmer's Houſe 
„the Place extreamly pleas'd him, nor was 
iſ the good Woman wanting in the leaſt of - 
thoſe excellent Qualifications - he had ſo 
as long induſtriouſly fought after. They: 
preſently agreed upon reaſonable Tin De 
and the Father, at his Return to London, 
d upon his Wife's Approbation ſent tor the 1 
Nurſe to fetch the Chilc. 4 


1 It happened one Day the Nurſe going,” | 7 | 
Abroad upon ſome more than ordinary... 
„ Occaſion, left the little One to-the Care 


of a young Apprentice-Girl, who hot be 
ing much acquainted with the Trouble f 
Children, and having more Mind to go to 
Play, than tend the peeviſh Brat, Which... 
vas froward for want of aTear, the, Know- p 
ing noother ways to quiet it, carry di it into 
the Hog's-Sty,, and there laid it to ſuck of 
ne on wich the: Pig, where — we 


he ¶ tuation of the Place, or the freckl'd Com- 
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it, very ell pleas'd, and gadded ibroad 
herſelf to find out her Companions. 
In *the Interim, the Father chanced to 
come from London, to ſee how his little 
Son throve at Nurſe, and after he had 
put his Horſe into the, Stable, went into 
| tlie Houſe, which he fo und empty, and 


1 coming back into the Yard, heard the 
1 for the quarrelſome 
| Pigs, his Foſter Rocher: had got away 


Cry of a Child; 


his Teat; the Father following the 
Noiſe, which led him to the Hog-Stye, 
found his pretty Bantling fucking of the 
Sow. Strangely amaz: d at this Sight, 


be took up the Child without any Hurt, 
= and wrapping him in his Coat, carried 
3% 08 back to London, undiſcover'd by 


any of the Neighbours. The Wench, 
thinking her Dame was now upon Re- 
turn, made haſte Home, and went di- 


rectly to the Sow to take up the Child, 


but to her Surprize, could neither find 
nor diſcover what was become of him. 
Not long after, the Nurſe came Home, 
who aſking the Girl for the Child, ſhe 
told her, When ſhe was gone, it cry'd 
- fofor the Teat ſhe could not quiet it, till 
ſſhe went to the Sty, and laid it to the Sow, 
25 * ſhe left it, and went about other 


a 


en 
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Buſineſs of the Houſe, and going FR i - 
ſome Time after, the could not find it, ; 
nor imagine which Way it was gone.“ 
The Nurſe, in a ſad Fright at this odd 
Account, ran to ſearch the Hog's-Sty, 
but could neither find the Child, nor one 
Rag of the Cloaths ; ſhe Ipoked over all 
the Houſe and Yard, but all in vain, 
then ſhe went and llyly enquir'd of her 
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Neighbours, but to no Purpoſe, after all 


her Endeavours, ſhe could not receive 


the leaſt Satisfaction. The poor Wo- 


man, half out of her Wits, at this ſtrange 
Misfortune, concluded the Sow had cer. 


 tainly eat up the Child. 


In this great Perplexity and Diſtres 
conſidering what was beſt'to be down, to 


ſave her own Reputation, and conceal the 


unhappy Fate of her Nurſery from the 


Parents Knowledge, ſhe at Jaft reſolved. « 


to kill one of the Pigs, and dreſs it up like 


a dead Child, with Flowers and ſweet 


Herbs, ready for the Grave, and ſend for 
2 or 3 of her old Goſſips, and. tell them 


her Nurſe Child died ſuddenly in the 
Night, and ſo bury it privately. 3 A0. 


Fo NED ſhe purſued her Proje&t the next 


Day ; and towards the Evening the Pig 


was ee interr*d without any Sufpi- 
con. ng Ws 
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Thus far Nurſe had ſucceeded in her 
\3 2x but conſcious of her own Care- 
leſneſs and Neglect, which was the Occa- 
ſion of this Misfortune; ſhe was very 
much troubled how to diſcover it to the 

Father and Mother, both paſſionately 
loving the little Infant, and would be ve- 


ry much afflicted with the Death of it. 


Several Times ſhe had intended to ac- 
= quaint them with the Loſs of their Child, 
but ftill put it off from Day to Day; her 


on Guilt, and the Indulgence of the 


Parents, deterring her from it. 

About a Fortnight after the Father 
1 ſent a Letter to Nurſe to come up to Lon- 
, and bring the little Boy with her; 


glad ſhe would have been to have excus'd 


1 herſelf from this Journey, but ſceing it 


impoſſible longer to conceal it, ſhe went 


The Father meeting her at 
ſaid, 
but what makes you look ſo 


1 n 
the Door 
= ſee you; 


melancholy ? Why did not you bring the 
Boy along with you? I ſent for you on 
| | Purpo 
be the little Rogue did ?? Nurſe, with y 


ſe to bring him, that I might ſee 


2 deep Sigh, and wat*ry Eyes, acquaints 
him with the ſudden Death of the little 
i _ dear to her e as s her own e 


* Nurſe, I am glad to 
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Blood. The Father ſeem'd above Mea- 
ſure concern'd at this doleful News ; then R 
inviting her into the Houſe, ſhe gave a 
ſecond Relation of this tragical Story to 
the Mother, who counterfeited a TOES 4 


ſuitable to the Occaſion, | 
When they all had acted over theig 


ſorrowful Parts, under different Diſgui- 


ſes, the Father call'd for Saſan to come 
down and fetch a Tankard of Ale for 
Nurſe ; and in the came with a young 
Child in her Arms, which Nurſe care- 
fully obſerving, knew to be the ſame ſhe _ 
had but now reported to be dead and 

buried. The preſent Shame ſhe was un- 
der for ſo notorious a Lie, with tas 
Tranſports of a ſudden Joy to ſee the 
Child, fafe and well, wholly confounded _ 
her; nor had ſhe one Thought left her ts 
faſhion the leaft Excuſe. But after be 
had a little recover'd herſelf, ſhe freely 
confeſs*d, That imagining the Child re- 
ally eaten up by the Sow, the had killfd- © 
and bury*d one of the Pigs in the Room 
of it, well knowing that ſo unhappy. a 
Circumſtance would for ever have blaſted 


her own Credit, and doubled the SSH 4 


and Affliction of the diſconſolate Parents. Ft. 


But cond which was moſt remarkable was,” 4 


a 
ba 


4 . 


1 a 
— 
* . 
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markvble was, it was obſerv'd of the Boy 


when grown up he would never cat of + 


Gammon of Bacon, nor any Hog's Fleſh ; 

which the Naturaliſts gave this Reaſon 
for 3 That the Sow*s Milk had curdled upon 
His Stomach, which occafiowd his Antipathy, 
tho? he ever retain*d a Smack of hisNurſe 


and Pig's-Sty Relations, in his Booriſh 


Manners and Converſation. 


7. be Thieves too cunning 1 the Bailiff: 5 
Or, One Gang of Rogues out-wirted 92 


another. 


1 * unhappy 5 who by 1 


thoughtleſs Management, and dilatory 


Execution of his own Affairs, having re- 


duc'd a plentiful Eſtate to a flender Sub- 
ſiſtance, and being highly in Danger of 
a Judgment, grip'd into the Talons of an 


unmerciful Miſer, thought the ſafeſt Mea- 
W ſures he could take, in ſecuring himſelf 
from the ravenous Ca:ch-Poles, 
= Blood-Hounds, or Fack-Calls, who hunt 
= down the Prey for that tyrannick Beaſt, 


(thoſe 


- a Uſarer) was to quit the Town, and make 
4 general Trial of his Relations in the 


Country, hoping their flowingGeneroſity 
might a little repel the Current of his 
= _—_ F ortune, in mult of Neceſlicy 
= | N 
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prove otherwiſe i impetuous His Wiſe and 
a Servant he leaves in Town behind him 


In a Houſe of his own very well furniſf'd, 


being the only Remains of a conſiderable” 
Patrimony. He had not abſented himfelf* 
from Home above two or three Days, but 
30 in the Hundred, by ſome buſy Neighs* 
bour, was inform'd of it, who went and 
enter*d up his Judgment; takes out Exe- 
cution and diſpatches - his - Emiſſaries te 
the ſpeedy Deſtruction of his Debtor: 
About this Time, ſome Thieves having 
Knowledge of the Gentleman's Abſence + 
were contriving which Way to rob the” 
Houſe ; to accompliſh which, looking a- 
bout one Evening to make their Entrance! 


and the careleſs Maid leaving open the 


Back- door, whilſt he ſtepꝰd to the Bake- 
Houſe, one of the Rogues ſlip'd in, having 
agreed with his Confederates to conceal* 


' himſelf in the Houſe till Midnight; and” 


then to let them in. The Cunningeſt of 
the Thieves having procedded fo far as to 


get ſafe Footing within Doors, ſteppꝰd up 


Stairs undiſcover'd, and hides himſelf i in 
an old Cheſt which ſtood by the Bad- ſide 
in a well furnifned Chamber, which n 


Body lay in: By this Time, the other 
E 552 ar Bailiffs I mean, were got to 


the 
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che a; conſulting by what Means 
& they ſhould procure Admittance to ſerve 
their Execution (whilſt the poor Gentle- f 

woman and her Maid were totally igno- Ma 


WW rant of any Danger) at laſt they agreed beh 
one ſhould knock, od as Gor 41 M 

Door was open, ruſh in by Violence, brit 
and ſecure the Door for the reſt to follow, dev 
which accordingly was done, and their Of- nh 


fc executed, to the great Affliction and F 
17 Surprize both of the Miſtreſs and her Ser- | =& 
= vent. The Rogue (who for Diſtinction 
Sake, we muſt peri Thief) above Stairs, I Ah 
ES who lay as ſilent in the Cheſt, as a ſturdy 1 
= Creek in the Belly of a Trojan Horſe, due 
began to be a little da at the forrow-' | 
(| ful Cries and Diſturbances he heard below 
Sans, thinking himſelf npw not quite ſo c 
eas a Thief in a Mill, and opening his || ** 
W Iron-bound Hut ( which. was indeed made || © 
wich a Deſign to keep out Rogues, and 
not conceal any) he gave his Ears ſuch an 
Advantage of their Voices, that he made || © 
| Shift to diſcover by their Talk, the whole oy 
W Buſines, reſolving ſtill to execute his q 
i Roguery as ſueceſsfully as the Liberty- | t 
W eaters had done their. So down again, : 
| he lay to conſider the beſt Means to effect jc 
& it LG the leaſt * The Cannibal lik 


- below 


11 


ans 


I; n Tatrigues.. . ; Y 


below Stairs, according to their uſual” 
Civility, turn'd the Gentlewoman anc; 
Maid out of Doors, who was forc'd to be 
beholden to a Neighbour for a Lad 
whilſt theſe Tail- pieces of the Law, Who 
bring up the Rear of Deſtruction, were 
devouring the Proviſions of the Diſtreſſed, 
who had nothing but Providence to truſt 
to for the next Meal; ſome of theſe 
Egyptian Caterpillars at Night went Home 
leaving two well arm'd to keep Poſſeſſion, 
who about 10 o*Clock went to Bed, making 
Choice of that Room for a Lodging where 
the honeſter Man of the three lay buried 


in Antiquity, waiting with Patienee for 


the Hour of his Reſurrection. About 14 
o*Clock he ventures to open the Cheſt, as 
far as an Oyſter does his Shell, to receive 
new Breath, and hearing by their Sorin FR 
they were in a fine Condition for the De- 
vil to fetch them; out he riſes from his 
2 and uneaſy Confines, cramp'd and 
crippPd like a London Prentice, juſt deli- + 
ver'd from his Guild-Hall Pennance; but f 
ſtunk as bad as dying Shuff in the Soc cket 
of a dark Lanthorn, for fear the prying. 
1 ſhould have e into his 1 1 


1 
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ther: But being now pretty well paſt the 
Danger he creeps to the Bed- {ide and ſe- 
cures their Arms, which were Swords, 
and Braces of Piſtols, then goes down 
Stalks, lets in his Confederates, which 
were Five hace, Agony to them the 


GK <-* 


Ws Vipers, who might otherwiſe 
Prove. as dangerous as a Snake in the 
Graſs, ; which when they had done, by 
the Aſſiſtance of their OY and had. 
| bound thoſe unmerciful Hands which had” 
drawn many a poor Wretch to Priſon by 
the Collar, they ranſack'd the Houſe, but 
had fo much Mercy, confidering the pre- 
ſent Circumſtances of the Gentleman and 
the Unhappineſs of his Family, that they 
were contented with a ſmall Booty, con- 
ſiſting only of a little Plate and Linnen, 
which they ſent of by one Man; the 
other Five, to revenge the hard Uſage 
of the Gentlewoman and her Maid, tock 
the two Diſturbers of Human Quiet, and 


plac*d them upon each other in the Cheſt, 
and having extorted from them before,” | 
a Confeſſion of who had employ'd them, 
the Thieves, like ſo many Bearers carry 
ing an Alms-Houſe WE without the 

Ornament . 


1 —— 


CY 
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Ornament of either Parſon, Clark, Pall, 

or Relations, convey'd them to the 
Plaintiff*s Back-door, which, by the help 
of their Pick-lock Inſtruments, they o- 


pen'd; and as carelefs as our Parochi- 
al Supporters of the Dead gave them a 


Toſs from their wearied Shoulders into 
the Plaintiff's Garden, inſtead of a more 


methodical Burying- Place, where they 
left them as contentedly as our Corp- 
Tumblers do their Brethren of Mortality, 
when they fly from the Chureh-Vard to 
receive the Reward of their Labour. The 
Gentleman having made a ſucceſsful - 
Journey, happen'd to return the next 
Morning, and finding all T Things i in ſuch 
a Deſtruction, conceiv'd by his Wife's 
Relation of the Matter, he was greatly 
abuſed : To regulate which, he makes 
an immediate Viſit to his Money-lov- 
ing Creditor, (with a Sum in his Poc- 

ket. to ſatisfy the Judgment) who gave 

him a ſurly, moroſe, How d' ye? for a 
Welcome, and afterwards took him in 
the Garden to. Diſcourſe: their - Buſineſs, 
where they found the Cheſt, to the 
great Sur prize of both; upon which 
the Gentleman taxed him with a Con- 
federacy in the Robbery, which the 
. : l Maggots 


— r — — Yds. aa. — 
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Maggots in the Nutſhel hearing, made 
ſuch a Buſtle, that occaſioned” a great 
Surprize in both Plaintiff and Defendant, 


who open*d the Coffer, and found two 
naked Mutes (who, indeed, never did de- 


ſerve the Uſe of either Tongues or Rai- 


ment) but being releas*d from their Long 


Sufferings, and finding were they were, 
made them concur with the Gentleman? 


Opinion; and to excuſe themſelves, were 
ready to ſwear the Benefactor was actually 


in the Robbery z which the Gentleman 


taking the Advantage of, frighten'd his 


Creditor, with Thirzacs: of Watrant- , 


Conſtable, Juſtice, Jury, and a Halter, 


till at laſt he made him (tho? with Pri- 


* vacy) compound the Felony, by a Ge- 

-neral Releaſe, and Satisfaction for his 
- Goods. So thar by this fortunate Acci- 
dent, and the Aſſiſtance of his kind Re- 


ions, he was reſtor'd to his former 
Proſperity, and ever ſince makes this the 


ono of his Arms : : 


ede by'a Rebound are 4 bit db 
EE bite the Biter, is not Fraxd, but Wit. 
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Intrigue upon Intrigue: Or, he wa 
become Mother to her Gallant, and the 
younger Brother Father ro the E lier. ; 


Briſk, airy Gentleman, Veloci to 
one of the Ins of Court, happen'd 
to © ka his Courtſhip to a rich elderly 


Widow, who had a pretty young Girl to $ 
her Daughter, that thought herſelf as 


capable of Matrimony as her Mother; 
when the Gentleman had repeated his 
Viſits often enough to grow a little fami- 


liar, he found all the agreeable. Encou- | ; 


ragements he could reaſonably expeck 
from a Perſon whoſe Fortune was much 
ſuperior to his own : But. the Daughter 
looking upon her Mother's humble Ser- 
vant with more than ordinary Reſpect, 

thought it Abundance of Pity fo polen 
ful and ſo handſome a Gentleman, for 
the Sake of a little Money, ſhould hury 

his juvenile Years in the Grave of an 614 
Woman, when herſelf would be very glad 
to cheriſh him in the Embraces of a young 


One. The Gentleman had not long con- 
tinued his Courtſhip, but he found ſuffi- 


"- 


cient Reaſons to ſuſpect, that he had not- 


| oY. E's himfelt into tne Widow's 


Love 3 
= — 
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Love but alſo into the Affections of for 
the Daughter, and began to_ conſider, 
that tho* the old Woman was much the] Pur 
better Fortune, yet the Daughter would Mo! 
prove the more agreeable Match, and 
that what ſhe wanted in Fortune, would 
be ſupplied more to his Satisfaction by 
her Youth and Beauty; beſides, Know- Pe"! 
ing her to be the only Child, thought 8 
- the muſt come in at laſt for the Effects of k 
of the Mother, in caſe that he could PP 
but be ſubtle enough to divert her from I tlew 
Matrimony: Upon theſe Conſiderations, 

he reſolv'd to alter his firſt Reſolutions, N**8* 
and only for the future, to make external 

E Courtſhip to the Mother, in Order to ſtice 


procure more favourable Opportunities Bro 
of bringing his real Deſign upon the me 


; Daughter to its intended Iſſue. 

The better to carry on his Intrigue with - 
out the Mother's Suſpicion, he thought it 
neceſſary to acquaint his younger Brother 

with the Bufineſs, that now and then, 
when Occaſion requir*d, he might Prove 
E 45 Aſſiſtant in the Matter. 
|. © After this Manner he proceeded with 
I 65 old Gentlewoman, till he had ſtolen 
reaſonable Opportunities enough to con- 
vince the Daughter of his n I 
Wy „ or 


> 
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for her, and to aſſure her, that he only 
pretended Courtſhip to her Mother, on 
the Purpoſe to enjoy now and then a lucky 


ald Moment of making known the extraor- | 


ng | dinary Paſſion he truly had for herſelf, 
aa The younger Brother, who was a nota- 
by ble ſharp-witted Gentleman, and a very 

perſonal Man, reflecting one Morn- 
ing in his Bed, upon the foul Pradtice 
qs {of his Brother, to gain his Ends by dif- 
Id Mappointing and deceiving the old Gen- 
tlewoman, began to think it could be 
no Crime in himſelf to take the Advan- 


to ſtice to the Widow without hindering his _ | 
Brother from effecting his . N 
he the Daughter, 
: Accordingly he reſoly'd to act a cun- 
h- Yoing Part, and to neglect no Opportu- 
- ir Nnity of Ingratiating himſclf with the 


great Confidence in the Integrity of her 
ham N was mighty We = 
D 2 | | 


tage of his Brother's Fallacy, and at once 
to make his own Fortune, and do Ju- 


Mother, that when ſhe became ſenſible 
of his Brother's Deceit, he might be rea 

dy to ſupply the Diſappointment by the 
Offer of his own Service; which he wass 
in Hopes, if rightly manag'd, would 
be well accepted. The Widow, having ul 


d 0 diſpatch a little Buſineſs, promiſing 
d eo be with them again at Dinner. 


* away he poſted in all haſte, to acquaint 
the old Gentlewoman, what a Diſho- 


been in complying to be a Partner in fo 


$24 0 
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to the Young Gentleman, upon his Bro- % 
*ther's Account,-10 that, in a little Time, ha 
| he was as familiar in the Family, as the 
. Daughter's Admirer, who all along made 25 
his younger Brother acquainted with eve. Ro 
ry Tittle of his Proceedings. per 
When the elder Brother had work'd to 
the young Lady up to a Compliance, aH nv. 
© Licenſe was taken out, and the Morning . 
was appointed for the Prieſt to ſay Grace ter 
ds that Love- Banquet, which both long' d ger 
for with an equal Appetite. The younger tune 
Brother was made Privy to the happy and 
Hour, and engag'd to attend the Solem. that 
nity in the Office of a Father, which he after 
perform'd accordingly when the Timeſſ;,,.. 

came, and ſmiled in his own Sleeve, to 
- Tee the matter conſummated ; which was 

no ſooner over, but he e Fo an. Excuſe 


No ſooner had he got his Liberty, bit 


nourable Trick his Brother, had put upon 
her, and how undutiful her Daughter had 


- baſe and treacherous an Intrigue.” - Theft 
. * had never fo much as ſu 


| petite 
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rected the Integrity of her Gallant, was 
ro. ¶ ſo amaz'd and confus'd at the Tydings, . 
me, that for a little Time ſhe was as ſtark mad 
the as a raving Bedlamite, till her Paſſion was 
ade pretty well ſpent, and then the young 
ve. ¶ Gentleman, to ſpur on her Revenge, told _ 
her that her Brother's further Deſign waͤs 
Eat divert her, if poſſible, from Matrimo- 
Any, in hopes that her own Fortune upon 
ing her Death, might deſcend to her Daugh- 
ace ter, fo that he ſhould become at laſt Ma- 
gag ger of all her Riches, as well as the For- 
SFtune already ſettled upon her Daughter, 
PP) Band that this was, the main Conſideration © 
m. ¶ that induc'd him to marry her Daughter, 
he after ſo many Pretenſions to herſelf. This bh = - 
meſſſubtle Infinuation fo inflam'd her Malice 
WEthat ſhe vow'd, rather than they ſhould be. 
gone Shilling the better for what ſhe had, 
ulBhe would marry a Cobler, or any Rake- - 
W2Fhel!, that ſhe was ſure would dend it eve- 
i is! Groat. To which replied the young 
but ntleman, Madam, a Perſon of your - 
unt Worth, Comelineſs, and Diſcretion, can 
ho: never have Occaſion to diſpoſe of your 
ſelf to either a mean Man, or Spend- 
thrift ; could you conceive me to be 4a 
Perſon worthy of ſo great a Happineſs, CES 
is fo good a Wife, I ſhould think it a 
| „ = ow” i 
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Bleſſing to myſelf any Family, that you the 
* would give it into my Power, to repair that Dau 
Injury and Diſhonour which my Brother ber 
has done you; and I aſſure you further, nels 
Madam, that if you make me your Huſ-YLov 
band, it will prove a Revenge upon him, Und 
a Bleinng to me, and I promiſe you, I willlffthe » 

do all that in an honeſt Gentleman lies, to 
make it a Happineſs to yourſelf. Well, 
ſays the old Gentlewoman, leſt Time and 
Delay ſhould make you prove as great 4 
Knave as your Brother, I will ſeek out for 
no other Huſband, nor need any further 
| -pS-onriihip but in the revengeful Mood! 
am now in, I will run this Minute head. 
long to be married. The young Gentle. 
man expreſs'd his utmoſt Joy for her ſud- 
den Reſolution, fo immediately order'da 
Coach to be call'd, and away they went, 
flirſt to take out a Licence, and then to be 
married the very ſame Morning, and at 
the ſame Church, and by the ſame Mini. 
ſter who had join'd the former Couple 
As ſoon as the Ceremony was over, theÞc 
young Bridegroom, by the Conſent of the 
Bride, order*d the Coachman to drive t0 
the ſame Tavern where the treacherous 
Pair had provided their Wedding Din- 
ner, and in they 8 upon them e 
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youffthe firſt Diſh was brought to Table; the 
Daughter was ready to faint thro* Fear, 


her Bridegroom bit his Nails thro* Mad- 
nels; the Mother upbraided the guondam 


Undutifulneſs; the elder Brother tax d 
the younger with Treachery, whilſt, the 
greateſt Winner ſmil'd in his Sleeve, to 
hink, that at one lucky Hit, he had 
made "hls Fortune. When their Paſfions;. 
s well as their Victuals, were grown pret- 
y cold, the youngeſt Bridegroom, who 
vas a Man of Elequence, made a plea- 
fant Speech, that unriddPd the wholeMy- 
ſtery, and went ſo far in the Reconciliati- 


o their Victuals, and made one Dinner 

Ferre for boch Weddings; the elder Bro- 
her at laſt ſubmitting to call the younger 
ather, and the Mother acknowledging 
he Elder to be her Son: So that by the 
Help of Mirth and Wine, they became 


ind in Proceſs of Time, hammerid out 


Lover with Baſeneſs, her Daughter with. 


on of all Differences, that they fat down» _ 


all Friends; and each liv'd comfortable 
For the future with their own proper Mates 


ſuch a promiſcuous Progeny, that would 


ouſpuzzle the Herald*s Office properly to di- "NY 


Itinguiſn what Relation Hey were one to 


-46 Tocher. ; | „ 
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The Dying Wife*s Revenge : Or, the Hus 


Band paid in his own Coin. 

X Farmer's Wife, falling dangerouſly 
I II, was very importunate with her 
Husband that he would grant her the 
Liberty of making a Will to diſpoſe of 
her wearing Apparel. The good Man, 

that his Wife might go out of the World 
|  Witha ſafe Conſeience, ſeemed very wil. 
ling to comply with her Requeſt ; and 
that ſhe might be ſure every thing ſhould 

be bequeathed according to her Defire, he 
offered to Pen the Will himſelf according 
to her own Directions: She thank*d him 


|. heartily for this his laſt Kindneſs, acknow- 
ledging how good a Man he had always 
been to her, and hoped he would ever 


Proſper when ſhe was under Ground, for 
His loving and tender Uſage, both to 
her, and her Children, and ſo begg*d him 
to fetch Pen, Ink, and Paper, and ſhe 
Would give him Inſtructions : Away went 


 _ the good Man, at his Wife's Requeſt, to 
- - muſter up the Materials; but, before he 


returned, had the Wit to conſider it was a 


hard caſe that her Cloaths, which were 
very Neat and Good, ſhould be given to 
2 Parcel of Goſſips, away from her own 
Children; and withal formed a Project,, 

| 8 J —— 


Is he thought, ſo to deceive his Wife, that 5 
mne might die in Peace: and yet fave her 
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Apparel from the thankleſs Hands of a 

Parcel of Tipling Tittle-Tartles : When 

he had thus prepared himſelf, he returns © 
with the Scribbling Implements to his 
Wife's Bedſide, deſiring her freely to im- 
part her Mind, promiſing, that all things 
ſhould be performed accordingly ; upon 
which ſhe began her Inſtructions after tile 
following manner, (viz.) In the fiſt 
Place, 1 give unto thy beloved Friend t 
Neighbour GoodyBlowzen, my 1 
Hat, and red Petticoat, for ſbe has been al. 
ways ready to go and come upon all occafions is 
ne and mine. The good Man inſtead . 


| mentioning the Benefit, writes Tiztle-Tat- | * 


ile for that, and then defir'd his Wife 9 
proceed. Is the next place ſays fe, I gie 
and bequeath to my Gammer Dowdy, my. 
Wedding Gown and Smock, for ſb is mers" 
ty Dame, and _ made us all laugh at na. 
wy a Juntet. The good Man writes . 
gain, Titele- Tatth for that, and 1 
the next Item, © Laſtly, fays ſhe, 1 give 
and bequeath my nar "claſpyd Bible, and EY 
my Whole Dnty of Man, to my ns” | 
Cantwell, for the 7 is a religious Woman, of 


whom 1 have learned more _ over a 


= . 1 | 
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Jug of ſtrong g Beer than ever I did of ho 


Parſon for "all the Tithes we have given 


him; and chat is all Huſband, I defire to 
| diſpoſe © from you.“ Very well, replies 
the good Man, and ieſtead of the laſt Item 
ſets down Tittle-tattle for that. 
Wife, fays he, now all Things are order'd 
according to your Mind, I hope you will 


die fatisfy*d. Yes, yes, ſaid ſhe, I thank you 


my dear and loving Huſband. I bleſs God 
J can give up my Ghoſt with Peace of 

- Conſcience, Pray ſtick the Will up in 
the Window, and then you may go and 


fodder the Cattle.“ The good Man, ac- 


__ cording to his Wife's Direction, left the 
Paper in the Window, and after he had 


given her a comfortable Word or two, 
away he went about his Buſineſs, No ſoon- 
er was his Back turn'd, but in came one of 
her Goffping Legates to pay her a Viſit, 
who entering the Chamber, thus accoſt- 
ed the Sick Woman, via. How d' ye 


now, Neighbour ? I hope by the Grace of 
| God, you find yourſelf on the mending 


Hand. No, truly Dame, anſwers the 


dying Gammer, I am not a Woman for 
I find by the Weakneſs of 
and the Faintneſs of my. 
* 1 have but a ſhort Time to tarry 


this World: 
my Lungs, 


: a 


* 
8 
* . 
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among you. But, however, as you haye 
been my good Friend and Neighbour, 1 
have left you ſomething to rememher me 
when I am gone: My Huſband whom 
you know has always been a kind and 
a loving Man to me has given me Leave 
to diſpoſe of my wearing ; Cloaths among 
you, and has writ my Will with his own 
Hand, yonder it ſticks in the Window. 
Neighbour , you, I know, can read 
written Hand; if you pleaſe to look in 
it, you may ſee what a Legacy 1 have 
left you. 

Wich that Gammer Dowdy open*d the 


unlucky Teſtament, and diſcovers the 
Waggery. Alas ! Neighbour, /ays ſbe, 
your Huſband has only jeſted with you, 


he has writ down nothing but Tiztle tal 
tle for that, Tittle tattle for that, ant 


_ Tittle tattle far that. Has he ſerv'd me 
ſo, cries the fick Dame, now I am going 


out of. the World : Pray, Neighbour. | 


ſtick it up where you found it; I hope 
for all this, to live long enough to be 
even with him: Pray, Neighbour, leave 


me a little to myſelf, for I expect my 


Huſband in every Minute, pay have 
ſomething to ſay to him, that is not 
Proper for mw _— to hear.“ So the 
ä D 5 1 | 


— 
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| Goſſip thed a Tear or two at parting, and 


according to the other's Requeſt, took her 
leave be the preſent. By and by in comes 
the good Man, and hobbling up to the 

fick Wife's Chamber, ask*d her how ſhe 
did ; who anſwered, as if ſhe was juſt ex- 


ng, Oh! very bad, not a Woman 


| piri 
| forthis World, and therefore ſhe had two 
or three dying Requeſts to him, which ſhe 
hoped hie would particularly obſerve when 


ſhe was gone to her laſt Home. Yes, 
that he would, to be ſure, he moſt faith- 
fully promiſed, * deſiring her to ſpeak 


her Mind freely, that he might know 


what they were. In the firſt Place ſays 


| the, © I would have you to take particu- 
lar Care of Son Robin, and breed him up 


0 Reading and Writing, that when he 


is a Scholar good enough, he may be 


bound Apprentice to a Mercer; and as 
for my Son Ralph, I would have you 
breed him up to your own Baſins us 


bandry, and as for my Daughter Jean, 
to keep her at Home to 


- would have you 


milk-the Kine, and look after the Dairy; 
but as to the Red-headed Girl (whom | 
ſhe knew to be her Husband's Favourite: 
I fay,' as to her, you need not take much || 
2 * — har, ſays ll © 
L | Reger 


res Fee r 
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Roger, in a mighty Paſſion, © why not 
take Care of her: ? ?* Becauſe replies the 
dying Dame, * ſhe's none of your's 5. 
Adſheartliwounds, cries Roger, none; of 
mine, you wicked Baggage you whole is 
ſhe then? T:t4le-Taitle far that, cries the 
good Wife, Tittle-Tattle for that Nuaue, 
Tittle-Tattle for that,Cuckold, and ſo. dy*d. iT 


Thus we may * at the Jaſt Gaſp of Life, 3 
How ſcuset R e Tenge 1% an angry Wrfe * 
J ones they re inj ur d, Aig bred, Sean's, 4 WP" } 
When. dy#ng tbey ll abies us, I bo! they're 25 
Therefore forbear to vex chem, for we fwd; 

Like Beer they wound and Ieove their Jing lebad; 


The Phyfician's Receit to cure a Welhman 
of a Fever: Or, To kill 8 1 
_ wwith the ſame Medicine. gf 


Gentleman of Wales, « coming ell 8 
off the Mountains to vide Z Londow. 1 


hatwpen'd upon change of Aird fall dan= A 


geroufly ill of a Hectick Fever, An En- 


elſhPhyfician being immediately: ſent for, 


found his Condition to be very dangerous, 


and preſently order*d him ſuch proper 


Medicines as are uſually ad miniſtred in 


ſuch Caſes, but all to no 5 for the 


Diſtemper prov*d fo very rebellious, that 
notwithſtanding the Doctor proceeded ac- 


6 of Judgment, 1 | 


a Lough and be Fat. 
the Phyſick he preſcrib'd him, was whol- 


ly :ncf:Qual, till at laſt, the Patient was: 
reduc*d to ſo low a Condition, that the 


Doctor, tho? a skilful Man, quite deſpair'd 
of his Recovery, ſo told the Nurſe pri- 
vately, That he had done the utmoſt, accor- 


ding to the Rules of Art, and that all bis 


Vilits and Preſcriptions for the future would 


be of little uſe to the Patient, ſo that be 


would now give him up to the Goodneſs of 
God, and the Care of herſelf; for be could 
not conceive it was in the Power of Phyſick 
to ſave his Life, therefore advis*d her to deal 


gently by bim, and deny him nothing he could 
eat or drink, that thoſe few Moments he had 


to ſpend in tbis World might paſs away under 


the leſs Uneafineſs ; ſo took leave of the 
No ſooner 
had the Doctor given the Nuxſe this Li- 


Nurſe, and away he went. 


berty but as ſoon as his Back was turn'd, 


The began to fondle her dying Patient, and 
= begg'd him to think of ſomething or o- 

ther, that he believ*d he could eat or drink, 
1e would get 
at laſt he lifts up his lan- 
guiſhing Eyes, and ſtaring her full in the 
Face, cry*d out as lould as he could ſpeak, . 
Toaſted - Cheeſe. With that ſheran to the 
3 deten, 

„„ 


and let it be what it would ſhe 
it him preſently; 


1 


S 


i e , 


| in bs 552 Coach, gave a Look up at the 


Conical Intriguen. _ 73 


IC: ſtrange Food for a dying Man, in a 


Fever, yet ſhe reſolv'd he ſhould have it, 
and accordingly bought a Pound of good 
old Chefhire, and cook'd it fo agreeable 


to her Welſh Patient's Tooth, that he eat. 


it up every Bit, to the Nurſe-s great A- 
ſtoniſhment. She then ask'd him, What 
he thought he could drink? He told her 
then, with a much ſtronger Voice than 
before, A Gallon of Leek-Pottage. The. 
Nurſe finding the Toaſted Cheeſe agree 
ſo well with her Patient, ran immediate- 
ly to the Herb-ſtal] for a bunch of Leeks, 
and brew*d him up a Gallon of Welch- 
Caudle preſently, which, as ſoon, as it 


was cool enough for his Pallate, he drank. 


off, and then turning his Face from the 
Light, compos*d” himſelf to Reſt, and 
flept heartily till the next Morning, and 
when he awak' d, was ſo extreamly mend 
ed, that the Nurſe had great Hopes of his 
Recover In the Afternoon, the 

bopeniag to come that Way 


Chamber, expecting the dead Signal, 5 
that is, The Windows to be open, 


but finding them ſhut, ſtopp'd his 
. Coach, and ftep'd up Stairs to ſee how 


r went and comin ing into the any 9 


; 
: 
x 
ber, P 
- 


| | 
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ber, found the Patient he had given over 
but the Day before, to great Admiration 
getting out of his Bed. The Doctor was 
perfectly amaz'd at this unexpectedSight, 
and enquir'd of the Nurſe, What ſtrange 
© Meaſures ſhe had taken to recover him? 


| Who very readily told him what an un- 


- accountable Refreſhment ſhe had given 
him. © Nurſe, ſays the Doctor, very 
L gravely ſmelling to the Civet-Box of his 
Ebbony-Cane, You have done very 


well: Pray let him have more Toaſted- 
| Cheeſe, and more Leek-Porridge, and 


I will call again to Morrow, and fee how 
It agrees with him. The Patient liked it 
ſo well, that as often as they repeated it 
he was willing to take it, till ina little 
time the Welſhman was thoroughly re- 
cover'd, upon which the Nurſe was well 
ped, and the Phyſician had the the Re- 
eon of a very wonderful Cure. 
In a little Time after this miraculous 
Succeſs, the Doctor happen*d to have an 
- Engliſh Patient exactly in the fame. Con- 
- dition 3 bur by all the Rules of Art, by 


Which he govern'd his Practice, he could 


not adminiſter one Medicine that would 


Abate the Diſtemper : At laſt, calling to 
mind what a wonderful Cure the Nurie 


al d * * 
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and "Us had lately performed, by "Toaſted 
Cheeſe and Leek Porridge, not knowing 


but there might be ſome Occult Quality E 
in the one or the other, more than Phyſi- 


cians were acquainted with, he reſolved to 


make Trial of their Vertues a ſecond 

time, and accordingly directed the Nurſe 
to adminiſter them to the Patient, whom 
the Doctor declared was abſolutely paſt . 


Recovery-by any other Means, The 
Nurſe thought it ſtrange Advice from a 
College Phyſician ; but however, it being 


his Directions, ſhe was refolv*d to obſerve. - 
them; and accordingly provided a plen- 


tiful Plate full of Balſamick Cheſhire,toa- 
ſted ſecundum Artem, with much ado, ſhe 


perſuaded her Patient to ſwallow, after 


much kecking, and to take a hearty 
Draught of Leek Pottage after it, to help 
Digeſtion. No ſooner had the feeble Pa- 


tient. forc'd down both his Doſes, but he 


turned his Face to the Wall, and inſtead. 


of going; to „ in leſs chan a Quarter 
of — 1 made his Eat The 
Doctor coming the next Day to enquire. 
after the Succeſs of his new Medicameng, 
looking up for the old Signal, found the. 
Windows wide open, by which he pre- 
wa? underſtood, withour farther * 
: wt 


| 
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ry, what Condition his Patient was in; 
ſo, altering his Courſe, plucks out hig 
Pocket Book, and in it makes this Mes 
morandum': Toaſted Cheeſe and Leek 
Pottage, a certain Cure for a Welſhman 
in a Fever; but preſent Death for an En- 
gliſhman. Probatum eſt. 


Ike wilful Drunkard : Or, The Shoema- * 


ker made a Cuckold by the Devil. 


A Jolly Criſpin having a confounded 
| Scold to his Wife, happen'd to 
come Home one Night, at a late Hour 
very much troubled with a drunken 
Vertigo in his Noddle : He had no ſoo- 
ner enter*d the Shop, but his angry Help 
Mate, in a mighty Paſſion for his Offence, 
began to ſpirt out ſuch provoking Meſſes 
-of maundering Broth, in the very Teeth 
of her Pot- valiant Spouſe, that he ſwore, 
Since he could not be quiet at Home, 
he would return from whence he came, 


and ſpend the reſt of the Night, where 
he could be more eaſy.* She ſtill perſiſt- 


ed in her termagant Spirit, and vefy ag- 
grayating Words were toſs*'d backwards 
And forwards, till at laſt the Difference 


+, 


— 
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ew too great for any preſent Reconti- 
lation. A Chimney-Sweeper coming 
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by, ho had pawn*d his Broom for an 
Evening's Draught, over hearing their 
charſe Compliments, ſtood a little under 
the Eves to liften to the Fray. The Shoe- 
maker at laſt grew ſo highly enrag' d, 

that he ſwore he would go out again; 3 
and wrenchtng open the Door, in Spe 


of his Wife's Reſiſtance, out he went, 
and away he ſtagger'd, ſhe bawling af- 
ter him in theſe Words, viz, Go and 
be hang d you Rogue, inte you will go, and 


may the Devil go with you? The Chimney- 
Sweeper, when he heard the Door open, 
ſkuttled away a little before the Shoe 
maker, and ſtept up into an Alley till 
Criſpin was gone paſt him; then fling- 

ing his ſooty Sack which he had upon 
his Shoulder, over his Head like a - Hood, 
that he might make the more unuſual 
Figure, he trudg*d after the Shoe- ma- 


ker, till he got juſt upon the Heels 


of him. Criſpin, hearing ſome Body 
come rattling after him, faced about, and; | 


by the Light of the Stars diſcovered a+ 
ſtrange black Monſter juſt at the very. 


Noſe of him. Who are you? Jays the: 
Shoe-maker. The Devil, /ays the Ghimny . 
Sweeper. Pray, Mr. Devil, 1 Crit> - 


F pin, TA. want you with me ? "Your 
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| Wife ſent me after you, cries the Chimney 

| Sweeper, to fetch you Home. Home, cries 

| Criſpin. Pray, Mr. Devil, to whichHome, 

your Home, or my Home? To your own 

Home, anſwers the Chimney-Sweeper. Then 

by all the Shoes in my Shop, /ays Criſpin, 

I will not go, except you will firſt carry 

| my Wife to your Home, and then Þl! 
g0 Home preſently. Done, ſays the Chim- 

ney- Sweeper, ſtay you here till I return, 

and Pll pack her off for you inſtantly. 

Done, cries the Shoemaker, do you perform 

| your Work, and Pl perform your Word.” 

| Away runs the Chimney-Sweeper, to the 

Shoemaker*'s Houſe in St. Martin's, 

| knocks at the Door, to which comes the 

| Wife in her Smock, expecting it was her 

| Huſband ; the Chimney-Sweeper for fear 

| of frighting her, preſently diſcovers him- 

| elf, and tells her what a Trick he had 

put upon her Hufband, and upon what 

Errand her Spouſe had ſent him; and 
that if fhe would but firſt let him make 

& ſim a Cuckold, he would engage to 

make him a good Hufband for ever af- 
ter: Upon this Condition the Wife con- 
fented; and the Buſineſs being done witn 
a Jerk, he gave her Directions how fhe 

mould manage the Matter, and returned 
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knows. Wounds, ſays the Shoemaker, 


with great Joy to his own Houfe, where” 


 Bed-ſide, began to undreſs, making him 
| which he thought very applicable de his 


again to the 3 who waa wich 


great Impatience to hear the Sueceſs. 


Well, /ays Criſpin to the Devil, as be 
thought, have you done the Buſineſs? Ay, 
Ay, /ays the Chimmey-Sweeper, effectual- 
ly. Therefore make haſte Home, for 1 
forgot to ſhut the Door after me, How. 
did ſhe behave herſelf, /ays Criſpin, did 
ſhe not ſcold damnably ? Confoundedly, 
cries the Chimney-fweeper, ſhe has already 
put Hell in an Ugo, and how long we 
Mall be able to keep her there, the L- d 


good Devil keep her whilſt thou har 
her, for if you let her come back again, 
I ſhall certainly hang myſelf.“ So bidding 
each other Farewell, away went Criſpin - 


the Door was left on a Jar, and the 


Wife ſtood hid in a Clofer above Stairs, 
according to the Chimney-Sweeper's Di- 


rections. Criſpin, when he had made al 


faſt, took the Candle and went up td 
Bcd, pleaſing himfelf with the Thoughts”? 
of the great Kindneſs the Devil had done 


him, and fitting himſelf down on the 


ſelf merry with a Piece of an old Ballad, 


g FF e SJ. 
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T value not Silver or Gold, N 
Now Fm rid of a Fer Evil, Pe 
My Wife was a damnable Scold, 4 
But now ſbe is gone to the Devil. 272 


Upon theſe Words out bolts his Wife 
upon him from the Cloſet, with her Hair 
about her Ears like a Fury, and her 
Smock as black with the n een 

ſmuggling her, as if herſelf had been the 
Devil, crying out, You lie you Rogue, 
1 defy the Devil ond all his Works. I will 
make you know, Sirrah, there is never a 
Devil in Hell can maſter me, if Iam ſet 
on't; you may ſee by my Pickle, I was 
Forc'd to ſtruggle, hard to overcome Ca- 
Zan, and fince I have conquer'd the De- 
vil, Tam reſolv'd I will maſter you.” The 
poor Shoemaker, in the midſt of his Jol- 
litry, was ſo ſadly cow'd at nis Tormen- 
tors Appearance, that he was forc'd to 
ery Peccavi, and acknowledge his Wife 
tbe ſo good a Woman that the Devil 
could have no Power over her; ſo upon 
ois Submiſſion, his Tongue-cealing 
Fury put on a clean Smock in order to in- 
| vite her cozenꝰd Cuckold to the butter'd: 
Bun which the Chimney Sweeping Veri 
had left him for his Supper, and then 
bled into Bed, "ers all paſt Diffe. 
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rences were reconcil'd by * > matrimonial 


Peace- Maker. 


The e e or, 4 Fire-Ship i in- 


fead of a Maiden- . 


Country Gentleman coming up to 
Town, happen'd to take a Lodg- 
ing in an Apothecary's Heuſe ; where he 


had not reſided above a Week, but being 


an amorous Spark, he fell deeply i in Lore 


as he pretended, with the Apothecary's 8 


Maid, improving all Opportunities that 
offer' d, in hopes to decoy the Girl into 
the like Affection, that their Deſires 


might be mutual. But the Wench being : 


as cunning as ſhe was pretty, was very 
cautious how ſhe gave him Encourage». 


ment, becauſe ſhe had good Reaſons tg 


believer, from his manner of Courtitip 2 
his Deſign was only to debaych* h 
After he had try'd, for ſome Tin 
all the ſoothing Means imaginable, #6 | 


bring her to a Compliance, but ill? 


imprę nable, that 
End, were 
repulsꝰd with ſuch a modeſt Contemptz 


found her Virtue ſo 


and virtuqus Defiance, that he grew al- 
5 ue ns of obaining, his 1 2 
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yet at laſt reſoly'd to try Love's powerful 
.Expedient, Gold; and if he found he 
could not purchaſe a Surrender upon rea- ha 
ſonable Terms, then to break up his Siege, 
and utterly deſiſt making any further Di 
| Efforts, but for the future look upon 85 
| as uncenquerable. hit 
In Purſuance of his Deſign, the next || © 
| l he had, he renewed his ha 
| Amours, ant to ſtrengthen her Belief of 
| the wonderful Paſſion he had for her, 
| he told her, What mighty Things he 
would do for her, if ſhe would but con- 
deſcend to oblige him with her Favours; 
and as a preſent Earneſt of his ſincere 
Intention he would prefent her with that 
little Purſe of Gold, wherein there were 
Ten Half Guineas, upon Condition ſhe 
would but promiſe to be kind to him.” 
F The Girl, wanting no Wit, anſwer'd 
bim: Since ſhe was not to be won with 
| Love, ſhe was not to be purchas'd with 
Money, and tho* ſhe was but in the mean 
= Circumftances of a Servant, yet ſhe thank- 
ed God ſhe. had Honeſty enough to reſiſt 
ſuch a powerful Temptation.“ The Gen- 
tleman finding ſhe would not ſwallow the 
Bait upon any {.ch Terms, preſs'd her 
to op them a Day. or two to conſider: of 
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it, in hopes, when ſhe had once had the 


handling of the glittering Bribe,ſhe would 


rather (mir thas returnt it. With much 


Difficulty he at laft prevaiPd upon her to 


receive the Gela, with a Promiſe to give 
him her Anſwer the next Day,whether ſhe 
would heal thoſe Wounds which her Eyes 
had given, or not. 

It happen'd, about two e before, a 
young Lady of the Town, who had fired 
her Tail by an immoderate Reſignation of | 
her Favours, had privately taken a Lodg- 
ing in the ſame Houſe, that the Anois: 4 
cary might repair her damag'd Croats 
with a gentle Salivation; which che | 
knowing and perceiving Madam to be a 


proper Perſon to manage the Intrigue, - 


ſhe acquaints her with all that had PRs 
between the Gentleman and her, excep 

the little Purſe of Goll; and told her, * 
That if ſbe would but be ho kind as. t0 change 
Beds with her for one Night, they could put © 
a pretty Trick upon the Gentleman, wha u 
4 Rich Country Curmudgeon, + aud: would © 
prove a fat Patient to her Maſter, who, . 
was fire, would be well pleaſed with the Pro- 


jest, and would uſe ber the nume kindly for © 


being an Inſtrument in procuring bim ſo pro- 
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| ſince he was able, had been a creatLov- mg 
er of Intrigue, very readily ili had | 
n this, the Girl afterwards carry'd miſe; 
herſelf towards him with a little more e VE 
Freedom than ordinary, and after he had leaf 
preſs'd her to a Compliance with a ſtrenu- NA 
ous Repetition of his former Arguments, Cl 
ſhe at laſt ſeem'd, though with a bluſhing Ito th 
Countenance to acquieſce with his Deſires, Ntir'd 
telling him, That ſbe lodged jxſt over his Pere 
Head, and if fhe could oblige him with any Ion! 
| Thing that he thought worth coming up ſo | 
gig for, it ſhould be at his Service; but 
N 0 defir*d him to come up in the Dart, 
5 E fear a Candle ſhould glance through ſont 
of the Key-holes of the Doors, and cauſe « Þ 
| 25 Diſcovery, for that ſhe would haue a Light 
y ber Bedſide, ready to receive” him, but nd 
E- egg d him not to vemure till be was ſure all v2 
| the Family was in Bed. He promiſed pun- (bl 
”  Eually to obſerve her Directions, and Itran 
don Stairs ſhe went about her Buſineſs, 
leaving her Spark under an inexpreſſible 
Satisfaction as he thought he had ſo hap- 
+ EY y gain'd over ſuch a pretty Innocent. 
The Maid as well pleas*d as her Lover, 
ſoon found a convenient Opportunity to 
communicate how far ſhe had proceeded; 
= to > her Lewd Agent, who Was 3K to re- 
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had brought her Youth and Beauty into fo 


ſo very forward to play her Part, that the 
pleaſing Foreſight ſhe had of the Deceit, 


o the Maid*s Chamber, and the Maid re- 


ide, gave the Gentleman beneath Notice, 
ne pected his Company he preſentlyMlips on 


2 bis Gown, and opening the Door with as | 


„ much Caution as a Midnight Thief by ſoft 


. " Comical Tatrigurs, 95 85 : 
Penge herſelf of that ingrateful Sex, who _ 


miſerable a Condition and ſhew*d herſelf 1 


gave her Fancy a Titillation. About Ten 
Clock at Night the Lady. betook herſelf 


td toMiſs* *'s Apartment. When all Things VS: 
were huſh*d and filent, and a proper Sea. 
on for the Enjoyment was at hand, Ma- 
dam, by jogging the Chair by the Bed- | * 


Ichat his dearBeloved, as he thought, ex- | 


n __ 
ry s 
: * 
- 


1, fend gentle Steps he makes hisApproaches | 


all towards his Happineſs, Miſs lying all the 


n- Irhile very circumſpect to watch Ls En-“ 4 


1d trance, who at laſt came ſliding 1 in: Upon 
ſs, Irhich Phillis immediately pops out che 
le andle giving him no more Time to look 
p- about him, but juſt to ſee where the Bed 
t. Iſtood, left he ſhould diſcern the Difference 
r, No ſooner had he fumbl'd his Way inte 
to Love's Paradiſe, the Bed, but be 
d Ncock'd and prim'd, he bega an to be mi 

e. eh about the Maiden-head, hich Tas 
—_ IB: e 
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The Spark, proud of ſo glorious a Con 


5 to return to his own Bed whilſt the Fami) 


55 Blunder on the Stairs, if he ſtaid while the 


do take her Advice, that he might com: 
off with flying Colours, fo gave her apart 
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rienc'd Bedfellow manag'd with fit 
e that he made no Sc cruple of hi 
being the firft Sinner that ever jogg'd a 
that untrodden Way: Her Whiſpers wen 
ſo ſoft that her Voice was undiſcoverabl; 
and her Deportment ſo very coy, and yr 
inviting, that he did not at all queſtion bu 
that was the Beginning of her Corruption 


| queſt, repeated over his Joys with Abun 
dance of Vigour, till at laſt he had fo ex 
hauſted his Spirits, that he began to tug 
{* at the labouring Oar, which his Bedfelloy 
finding, entreated him in a ſoft Whiſper 


| were dead in Sleep, leſt by ſome chance 


Ef were more wakeful, it ſhould give Cauk 
of Suſpicion. He having already glutted 
/ himſelf with the forbidden Fruit was glad 


ing Kiſs, and went groping his Way down 
into his own Chamber. Phillis was b 
highly pleas'd that the Project had ſuc try. 

. ceeded ſo well, that ſhe could not ſleep far the 
AKaughing in her Sleeve, to think how ſhe 
had pepper'd off the Spark, and mad 

| Han RAT + in her IRC. A little 
- bei jor 
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before Day- light, Madam fteals down to 
fr own Bed, and tells the Maid how 
luckily every Thing had been carried on, 
according to both their Wiſhes. The 

I Wench, after her Ears had been tickled 
with a lafhious Account of the whole Pro- 
ceeding, advanc'd to her own Room, and 
about the uſual Time of her riſing, came 
down Stairs; and upon the firſt Opportu- _ 
nity ſhe had, acquaints her Maſter with 
the whole Intrigue. © Truly, /ays the MA. 
fer, I muſt needs commend thee both i- 8 
J thy Wit and thy Honeſty ; for ſince he 


could not be. content without a Whore, - 


think thou didſt well to deceive him by _ 
one that was a Whore, but however, /ays 
ö * to prevent a Noiſe in the Houſe, 1 
would adviſe you to go into the Country 
to your Mother, till I ſend for you up a- 
gain, and let none of the Family :knok - 
any thing of the Matter, and let me alone 
to manage the Buſineſs for the future;P. RE 
The Maid was very glad to take her 
Maſter's Council, and packing up a few 
Neceſfaries, went privately into the Coun-. 
The Gentleman wonder'd that al! 
the ſacceeding Day he could not ſee his 
Love as he us*d to do, the next Day came, 
we res | he nN for any T 5 up 
Pate E 2 cane 
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came a gort of a Chair-woman; - as ſoon 


as he had dreſt himſelf, down Stairs heft. 
comes into the Shop, expecting to ſee her 


_ Friſking backwards and forwards as he 
uſed to do, thinking, that her Modeſty 
might make her aſhamed to look him in 

the Face, conceiving that to be the Rea- 
ſon ſhe would not come up Stairs to him. 


By and by in comes the Maſter, and after 


ow y had bid one another Good-Morrow, 
ord, Sir, ſays the Apothecary, 1 have 
had one of the oddeſt Things happen'd in 
my Family, that has perfectly amaz'd 

me! What is that ? cries the Gentleman. 
* Hannah, the pretty Wench, replies tht 
: ©; that was my Servant, i is gone 
from me ſo unaccountably, that I am a- 
raid the poor Girl is come to ſome Miſ- 
chief; ſhe went out it ſeems Yeſterday 
2 Morning, and has never been heard of 


| 5 ſince, I am afraid the ſilly Creature was 


in Love, and by ſome ems or other has 
made away with herſelf.“ This unaccoun- 
table News nettled the poor Gentleman 
ſadly, who was apt enough to think the 
WWench, (reflecting upon the Sin and 
Folly the had committed over Night ) 

8 bee be induc'd to do ſomething or o- 
a ther that . *. che Seon of her 


Ruin. 
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Ruin, This paſt on for three or fourDays, 
till at laſt, the Fire which lay ſmothering 
in the Gentleman* slower Apartment, be- 
gan to break out with moſt aſtoniſhing - 
eſty Violence: No ſooner had he found that 
ſhe had burnt his Pope, but he preſently 

- concluded that to be the Cauſe of her 
running away, and that inſtead of a Mai- 
lenbead, ſhe had given him for his Five 
OW, Guineas, a confounded Clap, he thought 
ave Fhe could not be too early with ſuch a Di- 
in Itemper, and preſently communicates his 
Z'd Condition to the Apothecary z telling 
an. Ihim, That modeft Mrs. Hannah had done 
tht bim that Piece of Service, and that now the 
ne Cauſe was plain why fue left bim ſo 6 
Ah. The ſerious Fundament-Peeper made 
of 1 * Wonder at theſe Tydings, de- 
ay Eclaring what a poſitive Opinion he hack 
of of her Vertue: But, ſays the Doctor, . 25 
as nd wwe are all Adam's Children, and muſt 

as Ilbeve 4 Bite at the Forbidden Fruit as well K 
n. Nos our Parents. So taking the Gentle- © 
mn man under his Cure, he made a fine Pen- L 
ic Iny of his Country-Chub, e'er he dif- | 
d patch'd him out of Town; Cured his 

) Female Patient upon eaſy Terms for her 

- ff Civility; and then recalled his Maid 


T Hannah, into her old See: 


. 
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The Dead Man's Refurreftion: Or, 7 he 
Nn Buried alive in his own Cellar, 


NE of the Judges in King Charks 
the Second's Reign, being i in the 
: long Vacation at his Country-Houſe in 
Helfworth in Suffelk, happened upon too 
| ſerious a Reflection on ſome little Juve- 
nile Miſcarriages, to fall into a deep Fit 
| of-the Hypechondria, inſomuch that he fan- p 
cied himſelf to be dead, and was ſo ve- im 
ry obſtinate under the Influence of his mak 
_ whimkical Diſtemper, that he would not hit, 
be perſuaded to ftir Hand or Foot, or fler el 
receive any Manner of Suſtenance, but by 
Forge, till he had Wrought his Body into. Mov 
ſo low a Condition, that had a lighted the 
E Candle been in his Belly, his Sides would Wife 
t- have proved as tranſparent as a Lan- 
thorn; In this ſtubborn Frenzy he lay 
upon his Back, ſtrerghed out at his full 
= Length, like a CorpsF7and as motionleſs 
2 a Stone Figure upon an old Tomb, nei- I: 
ther his Phyſician, nor his Family Know- 
ing What to do with him. A ene 
High German Doctor coming into the 
8 attended with a Pack of Fools and 
| Rope-Dancers in order to pick the Coun-. | 
In e eoples Pockets & 2 litleMoney, hear- BH 
| - 


* Soc. —ů—ðr— —— 2 — _ 
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2 of ſo eminent a Perſon under-this un- 
countable Indiſpoſition, took an Occa- 
jon the firſt Time that he mounted his 
ublic Theatre, to mention this Matter to 


is Country Chubs, who were giving great 
the Mttention to all the Lies he could muſter - 
in Np to his Advantage, telling *em, © Their 


ountry Phyſicians were all Fools, and 
hat the Judge was only troubled with the 
Malligrubs; and that if his Lady wou'd- 
{ad for him, he would undertake to OG, 
e- Nuim to his Speech, ſet him upon his 1 
is. make him walk, talk, eat, drink, pig, 
of Eſhit, or do any Thing in 24 Hours time, 
or Jor elſe he would deſire nothing for his 
y. rrouble: This large Promiſe of the | 
to Movatebank was ſoon communicated td 2 2 
d Ihe Judge's Lady, who being a tender - ; 
d wife to her Huſband, and willing tory ü 
every Thing that might do him good, ſent. A 


y. immediately for the Dutch Tooth-Drawer,,.- - 
o conſult him about the Matter; who told 
ber poſitively, He could ſoon cure him, 


if the would promiſe he ſhould have 4 
Hundred Gnineas Reward, provided he 
had Leave without Interruption, to do as 
Ihe ſhould think fit.“ The Lady aſſur d 
Lim, he ſhould have all the Lies he de- 
— RE to work the Cure, and the Reward be 


3 e 
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aſk'd when he had perform'd it. Both Par- Th 
ties being agreed, the Doctor ſent his Man too 
for a Joiner and a Coffin; as ſoon as the and 
| one had brought the other, up Stairs they I afte 
went; for the Doctor would not ſee his by 
Patient before he had got his Tools ready.  g«, 
When every Thing was in Order, in goes int. 
the Doctor and the Lady, the reft tarried put 
without till call'd for. No ſooner had oy. 
the Doctor caſt an Eye upon his ſullen up 
Patient, but that he cries out to the La- I or 
dy; Lord, Madam, what makes you the 
ſend for a Phyſician to a Dead Man? For I to 
Shame keep him not above Ground any ve 
longer. Upon my Word, Madam, he I Gr 
has been ſo long that he ſtinks again, and do 
if you don't bury him quickly, the very Þ 
WW Scent of his Corps will breed a Plague in 2 f 
F your Family. I have had a Coffin in the I rin 
Houſe ſome time, replied the Lady, but 8e 
was loth te have him buried too foon, for v 
fear he ſhould come to Life again. By Þ 
all Means, ſays the Doctor, let it be G 
brought in, and order him to be nailed on 
up with all Expedition. Pray, Doctor, eq 
| {ays the Lady, do you ſtay a little in the 1 H 
Room, for fear the Rats ſhould gnawthe . 
Corps, and P11 ſtep and order ſome of my Mm 
V . to bring in the Coffin e en 
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The Patient heard all this, but was ſtill 
too humourſome to break his Silence, by 
and by comes the Lady, and her Servants 
after her with the Coffin, who ſet it down 
by the Bed- ſide, and then wrapt their Ma- 
ſter up in a Couple of warm Blankets, and 
into the Coffin they very orderly laid him, 
put on the Lid, and made a hMmering 
over his Head, as if they were nailing him 
up: He endur d it all without either Word 
or Motion, and when he was enclos*d 
they order'd the great Bell of the Church 
to ring out, that he might think they 
were bearing him to his laſt Home, the 


Grave; inſtead of which they carry him 
down into his own Wine-Cellar, where 


they ſet ſome Body to watch by him, till 
a good Supper was got ready; in the In- 
rim the Doctor « order'd his Lady, and her 
Servants, ſo to diſguiſe themſelves in 
Winding- Sheets, and ſuch like Dreſſes; 


that would beſt repreſent a Parcel of 
Ghofts or Spirits, the Doctor making 
one amongſt them: When they were thus 
equip'n, the Doctor led the Van of theſe 


Hlobgoblins, and into the Cellar they. 
went, where they alter*d their Voices as 


much as poſſible, and fell into à merry © 


1 5406 


" is 


Fer 
is ſadly tir'd with his Journey out of the 
other World; for he has a plaguy long 
E Prithee awake him, and 
afk him to eat a Bit with us, for he has 


(deep after it: 


* = kollows in. his Ears, 
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| of the upper World, rattling the Bottles 


and the Glaſſes, extolling their Happineſs 
| after Death, and drinking tothe Remem- 
* brance of thoſe Friends they had left be- 
hind. © The Cloth being laid, in a little 
Time, down came Supper, which they 


Fell to With all the ſeeming Jollitry ima- | 


| ginable. 

As they were chus merrily eating ind 
| carouſing : © What's the Matter, ſays the 
Doctor, with that melancholy Ghoſt, that 
he does not riſe out of his Coffin? He has 
been among us this Fortnight, and has not 
gave us any of his Company : Sure he 


had no Refreſhment ſince he has been in 


Elium With that one of the moſt 
frightful of the Spetres, with a Taper in 


his Hand, opens the Lid of the Coffin, 
Mag- —— 


ele- Duggle, 2 
Regions, defires your Company to Supper 
li Vr him, Upon which ke raiſes his Head 
I to the Edge of the Coffin, and beholding 

ſuch a:Parcebof fri 


I 


i as heartily as ſo many Plowmen, Pray, 
| . 


of the Jow-. 


ghtful Figures feeding le 


tles 
eſs 
M- 


ttle 
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ze, do dead Men eat? Ay, and drink 
too, ſays the Doctor, or how ſhould they 
live? Then, ſays the Fudge, if eating be 
the Cuſtom of this Country, I will make 
my Reſurrection, and pick aBit with you.“ 
So they lent him a Hand, and conducted 
him to a Seat at the Table. Truly, /ays _ 


e, Iam very glad to find that dead Men 


live ſo merrily : Well may we live ſo mer⸗ 
ry, cries the Doctor, for we live better 
here without Money than a Man in the 
other World can for 1000 J. a Lear, for 
in ſhort we have every Thing, and that 
for nothing.“ The Judge who was a great 
Lover of a little Shoulder of Mutton, 
which his Lady remembring, had got one 
ready at the. Fire, ask*d them, * If the. 
Country afforded any Mutton ? The belts 
replies the Doctor, in all the World; here 
fetch a hot Shoulder preſently ;* which, 
by one of the Ghoſtly Attendants, was 
done immediately ; at which ure | 
Sight the Judge was ſo well pleas'd, that 

he fell too, a N heartily. When Sof 2 
per was over, they drank à chearful Glaſs : 

to the Memory of all their particular 
Friends over their Heads, till at laſt the 
Patient (being much weaken'd. with. his - 
0 ny 18 * fugldled, ſo 4 


they turn'd him again into his wooden 


BE 


him, very ſtrangely ſurpriz'd, which the 
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Territories, where he ſoon fell into a very 


ſound Sleep; during which Time they car- 


ried him up into his own Room, and put 
him again into his Bed, where he reſted 


very well, and his Lady with him, till 


the next Morning about Day- light, and 
at laſt, waking, he began to look about 


Lady perceiving, cry*d, Prithee, my 


Dear, what's the Matter with thee? Lord, 


Love, ſays he, Art thou there? Where 
are we? In your own Bed, replies the Lady, 


in your own Chamber, in your own Houſe: 

Where do you think we ſhould be? Then 

| fays the judge I have had one of the moſt 
unaccountable D:cams that e' er was heard 


: And falls to repeating over all he had 


[ Een over Night: Poh, ſays ſhe, never 
mind ſuch idle Whimſies, but think of 
= what you can eat for Breakfaſt, So, up 


ts the Lady, and provided him ſome- 


thing that was comfortable, and from 
chat Time he was recover'd of his Melan- || 
choly; ſo the Mountebank had his Re- 
ward, and the Judge fat upon the Bench 
for ſeveral Years after. 
 Reaſor*s quite loft, where Melancholy rules, ; 
* * mew we 1 W are Fools. 
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Poems on Several Occaſions, 


Tr the Dutcheſs , B——n, on her remaining in the 
Country this Winter. By Dr. Garth. _ 
Faſe rural Conqueſts, and ſet free your Swains, 
4 To Druids leave the Groves, to Nymphs the 
In penfive Dales alone let Eccho dwell, (Plains, 
And each fad Sigh ſhe hears wich Sorrow tell; 


_ Haſte, let your Eyes at“ Kent's Pavillion ſhine, - 


It wants but Stars, and then the Work's divine. 
Of late, Fame only tells of yielding Towns, _ 
Of raptive Generals, and protected Crowns 

Of purchas'd Laurels, and of Battles won, 
Lines forc'd, Stars vanquiſh'd, Provinces o'er-run, - 


And all Alides Labour ſum'd in one. 


The Brave muſt to the Fair now yield the Prize, 
And Ezgliſb Arms ſubmit to Ezg/zÞ Eyes: 2 
In which bright Lift among the firſt you ſtand, +» 
The' each a Goddeſs, or a Suader lande. 

* A Gallery the E. of Kent bath built at St. James's, a 


8 


Hilſt crowding Folks with ſtrange ill Faces 

Were making Legs, and begging Places, 

And ſome with Patent, ſome with Merit, 7 
Tir'd out my good Lord ———'s Spirit. 


q | 


i 
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5 Ineaking I ftoed amongſt the Crew. 
Deſiring much to ſpeak with you, 


I waited till the Clock ſtruck thrice, - _ 
And Footmen brought up Forty Lies: ; 99 
But Patience vex'd, and Legs grown weary, _ 


I found it was in vain toftarrys + 4 


And did opine it might be better, 


By Penny poſt to ſend a Letter, Now 


To my o 
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Now if you miſs of this Epiſtle, - 2 


I'm baulk'd again, and may go whiſtle, eg 
My Buſineſs, Sir, you'll quickly gueſs  _ =» 


| Is to defire ſome little Place: 


And fair Pretenſions I have fort, 

Much Want, and very ſmall Deſert. 

I ne'er writ to you but I Wanted. 

ve ns. begg'd, yau've always granted. 
d Cuftom ſtill Im true. 

For God's Sake don't you get anew, 

But as you took me up when little, 

Gave me my Learning and my Victual: 

And ſtill equipp'd me with Things fitting, 


Kind as I'd been your own begetting: 
Confirm what formerly you've given, © OI > 
Nor leave me now at Six or Seven, 25 : | 

| As S——— has left Mount S———n, 


No Family that takes a Wheip, 


When firſt it laps, and ſcarce can yelp» 

Neglects, or turns it out of Gare, 
When once tis grown to Dog's Eſtate: 

Nor Pariſh, if they once adopt, 


The helpleſs' Barns by Strolers dropt, 


Leave them when grown up luſty Fellows, 
To the wide World, that is, the Gallows: 


No thank them for their Love, that's worſe 
Than if they'd thtottl'd them at Nurſe. _ 
* My Uncle, reft his Soul, when living, 

Night have contriy'd my Means of Thriving ; 
Taught me with Cyder to replenſh nn 
My Fats, as ebbing Tides, with Rheniſhs 


And when for Hock I drew prsek d White - wine. 
Swear't had the Flower, and that *twas Right - wine, 


Or put me with Seven Pounds to Furne- 
val's Inn, to ſome good Rogue Attorney 
"iT * 2 be 85 PL. * 7 22 ” | w ! | $; p 1 W 1 12 
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Wien then by forging '> <= and Cheating, 
I had ſome handſome Way oſ getting. 
Vou made me leave all this to follow, 
The ſneaking Whey-fac'd God, Apollo. 

Or Folks I'd never ſeen or knew, 
Calliope, and God knows who; 

To add no more Ihvectives to it, 3 
Vou've ſpoil'd the Fouth to make ho, Ke: 
In common Juſtice, Sir, ſure no Man. 
E'er makes a Whore, but keeps the Woman, 
And amongſt all honeſt Chriſtian People, 


Whoe'er breaks Limbs maintains the Cripple... 


The Sum of all I have to ſay, 
Is that you'd put me in ſome Way, 


And your Petitioner ſhall ever pray. 


There's ſomething more I had almoſt * 
But that will do as well in Peſſeript. 
Mem preferr'd, 
Nor would J have it long obſerv'd, 
That one Mouſe feafis, and Cother's ſtarv'd. 


- The Elie Padluck. By Mr. 3 ; ; = 


H E 2 3 en Gr and 
As Horace has divinely ſung young, | 


Could not be kept from Joes Embrace, 1 929 - 


By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Braſs, - 


The Reaſon of the Thing is clear, 


Would Fove the naked Truth aver; 5 
Cupid was with him of the Party, 
Ah acted vigorous and heart. 


For give that Wſtipſter but 2 1 
He takes with Lord Chief Juſtice Warrant 3 „ 3 


Dauntleſs as Death, away he walks, 
Breaks the Doors opens, ſnaps the Licks, - 
Searches the Parlour, Chamber, Study, 


; 2 1 
| : B | 
5 7 
- . 
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* % Led and be Pat. 
[- Since this hy been authentic Truth, 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth 


Tall us, miſtaken Husband, tell us . Is tl 
Why ſo myſterious? Why ſo jealous? r Sen 
Does thy Reſtraint, the Bolt, the Bar, | 'Th 
} Make us leſs Owners, P | Bei 
The Spy, who does the fair One keep, Ws 


Does ſhe ne'er ſay her Pray ers, nor ſleep ? po 
Does ſhe to no Exceſs incline ? A: 
Does the fly Muſick, Mirth and Wine? 2 5 Fa 
Or have not Gold, and Flate ry, the Power, . W 
To purchaſe one enguarded W Ar 
Your Care does further yet extend, W 
at Spy is guarded by your F. riend : T' 
But has that Friend no Eye nor Heart 7 . A 
May he not feel the cruel Dart?̃ʒ - M 
Which ſoon or late all Mortals feel: $2.5 L 
| May he not with too tender Zeal T 
| Give the fair Priſoner Cauſe ro ſee A 
ow much ſhe wiſhes ſhe were free? 81 
May he not craftily infer R 
The Rules of Friendſhip too 3D | 8 
which chain him to a hated Truſt, v 
whick makes him wretched to be juſt ? p 
And may not ſhe, this Darling ſhe, E 
Youthful and healthy, Fleſh and Blood, | E 
Eaſy by him, ill us'd by thee, f I 
Allow this Logic to be good ?* 5 / 
SIR, will your Queſtions never end 5 1 
F truſt to neither Spy nor Friend;  _ 
In ſhort I Keep her from the Sight 
Of every Human Face — She'll write. 
From Pen and Paper ſhe's debarr'd. 
Has ſhe a Bodkin and a Card, i {he 
She'll prick her Mind. — She will you Sy TH 
. . i 


1 


* : * 
Fi... : . 6 
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I lock her, ſat, I keep the Key ; 
The Key —— hole —— Fool, take that away. 
Dear angry Friend what may be done, 
Is there no way? There is but one, | 2 
Send her abroad, and let her ſee 
That all this mangled Maſs, which the, 
Being forbidden, longs to know, 2 
1s a dull Farce, an empty Show, 
Powder and Pocket Glaſs, a Beau, 
A Steeple of Romance and Lies, 
Falſe Fears, and real Perjuries. 
Where Sighs and Looks are bought and fla, 755 
And Love is made but to be told „ 
| Where the fat Bawd, and laviſh Heir, 5 
The Spoils of mi d Beauties ſhare; RES 
And Youth ſeduc'd from Friends and Fame 
Muſt give up Age te want and ſhame; 
Let her behold the Frantick Scene, | 
The Woman wretched, falſe the Man; 
And when the certain [ll to ſhun; LEO 
She would to thy Embraces run. 
Receive her wit ith extended Arms, „ 
Seem more delighted with her Cham . 
Wait on her to the park, and play,  ' 
Put on good Humour make her 827 P45, 
Be to her Vertues very kind, PW ef Eo 
Be to her Faults a little blind; RET 
Let all her ways be unconfin'd. _ = 
And clap your padlock on her Mind. 
Mr. Brown's Petition to the Lords Fuſtices, ada „ 
wa, Priſoner for writing a Lampoon on the F 1 
| _ King, ſoon after the Peace of Ryſwick. 
Hou'd you order Tom Brown - 
To be whip thro! the Town, 
0 


r ſcurvy Lampoon, 


Tate, Southern, and Crown, _-, © 7 
Their Pens will lay down ; FRY 


K 


Who put all their Truſt in Tunes and Twangdillows 
Muſt hang up themſelves, and their Harps on the 


| For if Poets are puniſh'd for Iibelling Trac, 


o Penſion, no Praife, 
All Birch, and no Bays, - 
Theſe are not right Ways 
Our Fancies to raife 5 
it To the making of Plays; 
Or Prologues fo witty 
That zerk at the Citys © 
And now and then hit 
Some Friend in the Pit, 
hard and ſo pa, 
That he hides with his Hate, 
| 4 His monſtrous Cravat, 
| 


i 
ö 
g 
| 
| 


The Pulpics alone eee e 
| Can never preach down e e CER be? 

Die Fops of this Town,  _ © 
Then pardon Tom Browns, I 


And let him write © ES 
[} Or, if you are willing to convert the poor Sinner, 
His foul railing Mouth you may 

7 Give him nexCloaths, muchMeat, and much Drink, 

{ Then &-ep him cloſe Priſonet without Petr and {nb 


ben Soul, that Particle Divine, 


| Does but like Farthing' Candle ſhine z 
Wie Maid does hold the bly Taper, 
Eawrap'd in Lanthorn made. of Paper; 
Wbich to but jult Diſcernment brings, 


n 
Een Darfey himſelf, and thoſe merry Fellows, 


Willow; 


7 Dryden at Fiſty may yet fear the Laſh: -- | 


#$ Al your Petitioner Hall ever pray, cc. 

WH The Whim ; Dedicated to the rwo Puppit Kings &c. 

[ lac pretty Things, and quaint Device, 
. Of tity Children, when void of Vite; 


Nor mews the Difference of Things. 80 


| Therefore, as Caſſocks ſay, itis thought 


When Card by Card, the Oaf doth take, : 1 | 


Jo frame ſome ſmall Eſcutial, 


| Thoſe dy'd the others into Red, 


Emblem of 


Conical Intrigues. © 


50 glimmers the young dawny Soul, 
Of Nature's pretty little Fool. 


W hate'er it does can be no Fault. 


II fay, midſt Pleaſantries of Child, 


Little Machines, and Actions wild. 

Of Cards I've ſeen the Bauble rake, 
A fuperannuated Pack : 22a IG 

The Diamond's ſully'd, and the Spade, 
By frequent Uſe, now dirty made; | 
And only fit to entertain. 
Pretty Conceits of Infant Brain, _ 
Which ſcarce as. yet within che Skull, 

Is grown to half a Saucer folk. © 


— 


Father, /ook here, what I can ble. 
And then to work he ſtrait doth fall, £ 


Some Minor Paul's, ot tiny Col: 

(But Oh, the diſmal Fate that follows) 
Firſt then he fot Foundation lays 7 
A Row of Kings, a Royal Race: © © 
By them the Sex that's fair and tehder, © 
Their Spouſes of the Fem'nine Gender 
The Queen of Hearts the brighteſt ſhone; © =» 
And now the Edifice goes oo. 
The Mob with Clubs and Spades ate laid. 


. ; 


4 BSE 


Bot higheſt of all a Pack of Knaves, - 


The Babe too natytally heaves; 


uft as in Fortune's Scales we ſee 
ogues mounted to Supremacy; _ 


There many Pams win all, each fake. 


The Coin, and ſweeps away the Stakes, 
Well, now the Structure riſes, and 

In gay Sublimicy does ſtand, 85 
Artificial Hand. 


* 


104 | Laugh and be Fat. 

Butah, the Fate! when juſt at Roof, 

Behind comes a malicious Puff, 

And down the Gugaw Piles do fall, 

As future Pauls e'er Dooms day ſhall. 

Een ſo with ſmall Things great compare, 

WW LZe-wis the proud is nought but Air; 

Wich thoſe that form'd his Grand Deſign, 
So clots, ſo exquiſitely fine; 5 
Ricbelieu the Leader, Mazarine, . 

Toon, and Crefly, and Forbine; 3 

None with the niceſt Subtility, „ 5 Bra 


Could ought that was mifled, deſcry, 
| Yet all their mighty Projects die. 
|  *Twas though a fine, yet airy Web, 
= The Torrent now begins to ebb: 
And now the Lozure and Verſailles, 
* Th' Eſcurial too, that Spaniſb Pauls, 
Shake at great Eugene's Name and Sword, 
Who's ſending them another Lord, 
And's like to puff the Babel down, 
be little Boy that wears the Crown, 
=” With Grand Papa wou'd fain aſpire 
High as the German Bird, and higher; 
For fee the Spanyb Phæton, LA 
That dwells ich Regions of the Sun, 
as got his Leave of Gallict Sire 
T go and ſer the World on Fire 
Well, drive on, Coachman and take care, 
Tos ſet down, not bring back your Fare. 99 5 
WE The Don Monſieur, the Spaniſ Beau, os 
WE When he comes near the fatal fp. 
May curſe oli Daddy's Allex Vous. 


W 42: olegue defign'd for Tamerlane, Written by 
. _ 3 
12 Day a mighty Hero comes to warm 


Your curdling Blood, and bid yau Britains ** ys 
n Goo I Aa | 0 


* Ty 3) ED 
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2 o 2 oY 


Poems on ſeveral ncaa __ 
To Valour much he owes, to Vertue more. "oa 
He fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore; 2 
He ſtrains no Text, nor makes Dragoons perſwade, 
He likes Religion, but he hates the Trade ; 

Born for Mankind, they by his Labours live, 
Their Proſperity, is his Prerogative. 
His Sword deſtroys leſs than his Mercy faves, 
And none, except his Paſſions, are his Slaves. 
Such, Britains, is the Prince that you poſſeſs, 
In Council greateſt, and in Camp no leſs, 
Brave, but not cruel, wiſe without Deceit, 
Born for an Age, cur'd with a Bajazet ; 
But you diſdaining for to be ſecure, - 
Ask his Protection, and yet grutch his Power. 
With you a Monarch's Right is in diſpute, __ 
Who gives Supplies are only abſolute, 


„ Play- 8 A — 8 
| Ear to the Roſe, where Punks in Number gock 
. To pick up Cullies to encreaſe their Stock 5 . 
A lotty. Fabrick does the Sight invade, 
And ſtretches round the Place a pompous Shade: 
Where ſudden Shouts the Neighbourhood ſurprize, * 
And thund'risg Claps and dreadſul Hiſſings riſeQ. 
Here thrifty R hires Monarchs by the Bap 
And keeps his mercenary Kings in Pay ; 
With deep mouth'd Actors fill their vacant Scenes, 
And drains the Town for Goddeſſes and Queens. 
Here the lewd Punk with Crowns and Scepters 45 4 
Teaches her Eyes a more majeſtick Caſt ; _ 
And hungry Monarchs with a numerous Train 2 
Of ſuppliant Knaves, like Sazcbo barve and reigr 
But enter in my Muſe, the Stage ſurvey, | ond, 
And all its Pomp and Pageantry diſplay, - .- 4 
Trap-doors and Pit- falls from th unfaithful CET 
And ie walls encompals 1 it around : | 
„ 


2 


And intermix'd with Brothel-houſes lies. 


And Groves obedient to the Mover's Hand, 
O'er-ſhade the Stage, and flouriſh at Command, 
A Stamp makes broken Towns and Trees entire. 
So when Ampbion truck the vocal Lire, 
He ſaw the ſpacious Circuit all arcund, 
With crowding woods, and neighbouring Cities 
| .crown'd. © | „„ 
But next the Tiring Room ſurvey, and ſee 
Falſe Titles, and promiſcuous Quality, E 
OConſus dly ſwarm, from Heroes and from Queens, 
To thoſe that ſwing in Clouds and fill Machines: 
The various Characters they chuſe with Art, 
The frowning Bully fits the Tyrant's Part. | 


Disjointed Palaces in Order ſtand, roo tis ? 


, 


1 Swoln Cheeks, and ſwaggering Belly, wake a Hoſt, 
Pale meagre Look, and hollow Voice, a Ghoſt, 


From careful Brows, and heavy downcaſt Eyes, FP 
Dull Cit, and thic k- E, Aldermen ariſe. _ 
The Comic Tone, inſpir'd by r, draws 
At ev'ry word, loud Laughter and Applauſe. 
The mincing Dame continues as before 
Her Character's unchang'd, and acts a whore. 
Above the reſt, the Prince with mighty Sta/ks, 
The Royal Robes his houghty Shoulders grace, 
Proſuſe of Spangles and of Copper Lace. 
Officious Raſcals to his mighty Thigh, 
Guiltleſs of Blood, th'unpointed weapon tie. 
Then the gay glitt'ring Diadem put on, 


Magnificent in purple Bashins walks ; 


Pondrous with Braſs, and ſear'd with Hriſtol Stone. 
His royal Conſort next conſults her Place, 15 
And out of twenty Boxes culls her Face: 
The whit'ning firſt her Ghaſtly Zooks beſmears, 
All: pale and wan, the unfiniſh'd Form appears 


N 


7 1 . 
I 7 8 | 
. 8 8 | | 1 


# 
— 


| ' On eicher Side maim'd Temples fill our Eyes, A | 


< Tit» = > im t> 


ties 


1 


And draw at length the * of che Stage: 


| Comical Tafrigues. 103 
Tin on her Cheeks the bluſhing Purple f 1 
And a falſe Virgin Modeſty beſtows. | 
Her ruddy Lips the deep Vermilion dyes © 
Length to her Brows the Pencil's Touch ſupplies, © | 
And with black bending Arches ſhades her Eyes. 
Well net at length the Picture ſhe e | 


And ſpots it over with artificial Molds. 


Her Countenance compleat, the Beaux ſhe warms, 


With Looks not her's, and ſpite of Nature, charms. 


Thus artfully their Perſons they diſguiſe, - 
Tin Fidlers Flouriſh bids the Curtain riſe; * 
The Printe then enters on the Stage in State; 
Behind, a Guard of Candle ſnuffers wait; 
There ſwoln with Empire, terrible and fierce, | 
He ſhakes the Dome, and tears his Lungs withVerſe, f 


| = Subjects tremble, and th Mubmiſſive Pit 


t up in Silence and Attention ſit, 
Til ceed at length, he lays afide the Weight 25 
Of publick Bufineſs and Affaits of State 
Forgets his Pomp, dead to ambitious Fires, 
And to ſome peaceful Bra ndy- Shop retires, 74 
Wbere in full Gifls his anxious Though's he tra 4 
And quaffs away the Care that waits on Crowns. 
The Princeſs next her painted Charms dilplays, - 
Where every Look the pencil's Art betrays: _ 


The callow Squire at Diſtance feed: his Ey 5,18 $4 


And ſilently Kos PRO and patches dies. 1 
But ſhould the Fouth behind the Scenes reirede® T2 
He'd ſee the blended Colours melt with Hear, [ 
And all the trickling Beauty run in Sweat. 

The borrowed Viſage he admires no more, 


And nauſeates every Charm he lov'd before. 
So the ſame Spear, for double Force renown'd, * bY 
N the Remedy that gave the Wound. i 25 

n 


tedious Liſts, tens endleſs to engage, 7. 


Were 


* 
1 


108 -— Laughand be Fat. 
Where one for twenty Years has given Alarms, {The 
And call'd contending Monarchs to their Arms : Here 

* Another fills a more 1mportant Poſt, 

And riſesevery other Night a Ghoſt; 

Thro' the cliſt Stage his meagre Face he rears, 

Then ftalks along, groans thrice an Idiſappears. 

Others with Sword and Shield, the Soldier's Pride 
More than a thouſand times have chang'd their Gee 

And in a thouſand fatal Battles dy'd. 1 
Thus ſeveral Perſons ſeveral Parts perform, 
Pale Lovers whine, and bluſt'ring Heroes ſtorm, 

The ftern, exaſperated Tyrants rage, 3 

Till the kind Bowl of poiſon clears the Stage; 

Then Honours vanquifh, and Diſtinctions ceaſe, 

And with Reluctance haughty Queens undreſs : 

Heroes no more their fading Lawrels boaſt. 

And mighty Kings in private Men are loft: 

= He who luchTitles ſwell'd, ſuch powers made proud, 

Te whom all Realms, and vanquiſh'd Nations bow'd, 

Throw: off the gawdy plumes, the purple Train, 

And is in Statu quo himſelf again | 


A Projogue : Spoken by Mr. P—— n, ſuppoſed to be 
preſs'd and hauPd in before the Curtain by a Couple 
of Pr: 1 on rs 

B ELL, Maſter Conſtable, I muſt, you ſay, 
Ah Go kill French Cowards for a Groat a Day ; 
But why ſuch ru ged Violence as this? 

'D'ye break Mens Noddles to preſerve the peace? 

Truly, rough Sirs, I cannot think tis fair, 85 

To turn paciſick Staves to Clubs of war: | 

Tis truly you have made me by Experience know, 

Power, when provok'd, can give a deadly Blow, 

I'm preſs'd, you ſay, but I believe oppreſs d 

Yet wrongs likejtheſe are hard to be redreſs'd; 8 

And the firſt ſpeedy End proves always beſt, 


The 


* 
w.. 


„ 
0 \ 


Not but I know it is of great Renown, 


e 


Poems en ſeveral Occaſions. 1og 
The readieſt Ways to bribe off my Reſtraint, 


Here, Gentlemen, I know what it is you want. 
De Conſtable takes the Money and goes off. 


Your Servants, Sirs, by this the world may ſee, 
How ſcoundrel Knaves abuſe Authority, 
Choſe into Power from Garrets, Bulks and Stalls, 
Advanc'd to Staves from T himbles and from Awls, 
From vampiag Shooes, and mending knitty Jackets, 
To cheat the Crown, and pick the Subjects Pockets 
The weak they haul to Arms becauſe they're poor, 
Unfit by Nature for the Toils ef war; 
But quit for Bribes the Hardy and the Strong, 
protect themſelves and do their Betters wrong: 
dur prize the fearful, ſqueeze them till they bleed, 
And when their palm is daub'd, the Vagrant's freed, 
Whilſt more induſtrious Men ſupply their Room, 
Whoſe Hands would prove more uſeful here at home. 
Thus by ill Uſage many Feuds create, | he 
Oppreſs the people, and deceive the State. 2 
A5 for my part, I am unskill'd in Jars, | 
And hate the Tragick Scenes of bloody wars: 
You, Gentlemen, who wait to ſee our play, 
All know my Talent lies another way. 
[am a Soldier for the Queen, adſhear rt, in 
One Clap of Train'd Band Thunder makes me ſtart. i 
[4 fain be reconcil'd to Death, but can't, „ 
The very thoughts of fighting makes me to faint. 


o ſerve our Native Country, or the Croyn: 
Beſides, with rural Damſels, I confeſs, 

i ſcarlet Coat is a moſt glorious Dreſs. 

he very Colour dazzles Female Eyes, 

nd takes the Heart unguarded, by Surprize; 
ou, who with Honour wear it, often ind,  _ 
t makes the baſhful . Maid prove kind PA 
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Wbo could perhaps before reſiſt Love's Pow'r, | 
And keep her Heart in all Attacks ſecure ; | Yo 
Laugh at her Lover's Sighs, deſpiſe his Tears, 5 
But Venus muſt ſubmit when Mars appears w 
Faith, now I think on't, I can tell you how | 

The State might quickly raiſe brave Men enow; 75 
Would you but find ſome gentle means to preſs ＋. 


Thoſe charming Ladies, who our Audience grace; 
Should ſuch bright Stars in the next Campaign ap- He 


| 5 | „ (-, 
You generous Gentlemen aſſembled here, a 
Would need no Prefs, but all run Volunteer. : 


Such beauteous Troops newWonders would afford, vo 
And vanquiſh with their Charms beyond their Sword, | _ 


You only, (Ladies) ſo divinely bright, | Tt 
Who wound with Mercy, conquer with Delight, 7 
Can the vaſt Glories won at Hockſtedt blaſt, Th 
More Captive take, ſubdue with greater Haſte, 

And with your Eyes gain mightier Vict'ries than Th 

5 ö N | (our laſt. | \ 

Be. 12 No 

Enjoyment the End of Love. 0 

3 2 47 : 3 (day, * 

O, no, *tis not Love, you may tal till Doom's: Th 

FR If you tell me it's more than meer Satisfaction, * 

u never believe a Tittle you ſay, But 

Tho? Baxter and Oats were the Heads of your A 
VVV (Faction. 


The Poets were therefore a Number of Owls, 
Io make ſuch a Stir with a Baby-fac'd God; 
'Tis only Priapus that ſcares the wild Fowls, 
That rules with a far more Scepter-like Rod, 
'Tis true, he may ſometimes be ſhrewdly put to't; 
But the Bow and the Arrow are ſurely his Due; 
Only thus, when his Arrows are ready to ſhoot, -* 
They make the more pleaſing wound of the Da. 
; N . *Twas 


When a Man to a Woman comes creeping and cring- 


Surpriz d at this ſo ſtrange and ſudden Tura, 5 
Where am I now? thought I, What have I paſt 
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'Twas he that was the Father of all the Graces, - 
For he's the Beginning and End of our Wooing; 
YourSmiles and yourGlances, and wanton Grimaces, 

They all too but end in Handling and Doing 


| 


2 ä „ Fry „„ ing, 
And ſpends his Raptures on her Noſe and bergen 
'Tis Priapus inſpires the talkative Engine, 
Ard all for the fake of her Lilly white Thighs: 
Hence they that in. Face find Coral and Rubies, * mͤ 
Pearls, Diamonds&Gold, more bright than the Sun, _ 
Notwithſtanding all this, theſe Poetical Boobies, . _ 
Deſpiſe all that Pleaſure, if further ſhe's none. 
Your Oaths, Proreſtations, and Vows to the Dame 
Ask Solon, Lycurgus, both learned and ſmart ; , . 
They'll tell you thePlace ſrom whence they zll eme 
Is half a Yard almoſt below the Heart. 
There's nothing but Vertue the Object of Love. , Wl 
Not Beauty, nor Colour, Love minds in the leaft;. 
They're only the Objects of Pleaſure, by Toves - MK 
Where the Altars deſire, Priapus High-Prieſt, 
Now if the be rich, tis the Portion you'd haare 
Or a Coach and fine Cloaths her Love to encoy- 
But alas, if either do either deceive, (rage. 
Love preſently cools like a Meſs of Peas: pottage. 
Then if this be your Love, the Devil take Love, 
When Self. ſatis faction is all the Deſign ; +, _. 
But let me love that which all Men approves... - Wl 
An Angel in Purſe, and a Glaſs of good Wing,, WM 
"The poor Layman's Reſolution in difficult 283 | 
LL in Amazeat what is paſt, I ſtood (gond, : 
Doubting within myſelf, what's bad, What's 


o od * 
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At which ſuch Numbers joy'd, ſo few did mourn -. 


So long in Truth's plain path, and now at laft, - 
N e t 


| Even among ſuck Holy Men 2s you. 


— —— 


After a Race of fiſty years and more, 


Doubt that ſame Truth that good Men own'd before, „ 


13 


Away, away — 
That Lawful Kings God's ox 1 anointed are, 


Aud have from him thoſe Royal Crowns they wear, 


From him their Sceptre, and from him their Sword 
Are truths diſpers'd throughout the ſacred word. 
That calls them Gods, and bids us them obey, 


And all due Rev'rence to their perſons pay. 


That bids us not reſiſt, and if we do, 4600-4 


Declares we break thoſe Laws we ſhould purſue ; 


If Kings command what's ill, we muſt in ſhore, 


Net dot, becauſe tis ill, but ſuffer for't. | 
Now tell me learned Guides, if this been't true, 


And if it be, what will become of you? 
Your Reverend Clergy, who hath heretofore 
With the ſame Doctrines made your pulpits roar, 


And boldly to the world in print made known, 
That eis the Scripture's Senſe, as twas your on, 


Your own, till chat ſurprizing turn of Scate 
Happen'd fo much to England's Joy of late. 
Your own, till that new trial came, and then. 


| | Though call'd Divines, you ſhew'd yourſelves but 


(Men; 


And to the laſt thoſe facred truths purſu'd ; | 
How tamely you the Holy Cauſe forſook, 


And taught new D6@rines from the ſelt-ſame Book. 
. Good God, what fears, what thirft of wealth will 


(do? 
Poor me, what ſhall I do? what ſhall 1 ſay ? 


When you like truth's bold Champions thould have. 


Where ſhall J go, when theſe our Guides thus ee 


=y _ * . * . 
. ” * — = . 
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But Heaven be prais'd, they are not tainted all... 


 Condemn'd by Law to take hisfiery Trial, | 


And oft to eaſe their Ailments make thee roar. 


Long like a Priſoner haſt thou been confin'd, 
But Liberty for thee is now deſign'd, PD 
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Some yet remain that have not bow'd to Baal, 
W hoſe Praiſes for a Muſe more loſty call 
But let them ſtray that will, I'll keep the Road, 
And tread the Steps our late Forefathers trod 3 , | 
Pl1 fear my God, konour my Queen er King. 
And meddle not with them that Changes bring. 
Fixt on a Rock, I'm ſure I firmly ſtandcſ . 
Let Storms now rage by Sea, or war by -Land.. ' * 
Here then F ll fix, here ſhall my Centre be, 
And let the world turn which way twill forme, £ 
Lord, keep me, for I wholly truſt in the. 
On the melting down the Plate : Or, be i 
Silver Piſs-Pot*'s Farewell. 
Aids need no more their ſilver Piſs- pots ſeour, 
They now muſt jog like Traitors to the Tower, 
A quick Diſpatch, no ſooner are they come, 
But every Veſſel there receives its Doom; 


A Sentence that admits of no Denial. 
Preſumptuous Piſs:-pot, how didſt thou offend ? - 
Compelling Females to their Haunches bend; 
To Kings and Queens we humbly bow the Knee, 
But Queens themſelves are fore'd to cringe to thee. 
Make the Maids cringe, and with aftraining Face, 
They ceaſe their priefs by opening their Caſe; , | 
In time of Need they do thy Help implorg, © 
Under their Beds, till now, thou haſt been conceal'd; 
And ne'er but on Neceſſity reveal d. 
When over-charg'd; and in Extremity, - 
Their deareſt Secrets they diſcloſe to thee. 


F, 
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Thou whom ſo many Beauties have enjoy'd, + 
Nov, in another Uſe muſt be employ'd : 
Be handed with Delight about each Day, 
And occupied a far more decent Way. 

But craſty'Workmen muit thee firſt refine, 


And purge thee from the Sodder and the Brine. : 


When thou'rt transform'd into another Shape, 
Twill make the world rejoice at thy Eſcape. 
Who from the Mint in Triumph ſhall be ſent, 
New coin'd and mill'd to every Hearts Content. 


Welcome to all then proud of thy new Vamp, 


Bearing the Paſs-port of the Royal Stam Tr 
- You'll paſs as current, pleaſant, and as free, 
that which has fo oft paſs'd into thee. 


Ince Piſs pot, Ito Coin am run, 


For he is of Republick . bi ER 
That dares to piſs in Monarch's Face. 
And on the other Side, tis worſe, _ 
The ſacred Croſs is my Reverſe! 


The Jacobite can't do me wrong, 


He haft 2 Croſs. to piſs upon 
And if theſe Times continue ſtill, 
The L- d above knows when he will. 


A Satyr agaizſt Brandy, _ 
| Arewel damn'd Stygi an Juice, that doth bewitch 
From the Court - Bad, down to the Common 
| | I 476 1+ {a Bed þ-- 7 


4 Thou liquid Flame, by which each fiery Face 
Lives without Meat, and bluſhes without Grace : 
Sink to thy Native Hell, to mend the Fire; 


Or, af it 
Go to that dull lewd Clime from whence y. 
Where Wit and Courage do require your Flame, 


2 


pleaſe thee to aſcend yet higher. 


5 _—_ 4 


10 [mal no more be piſs d upon; „ 


ow; 
"a 
ay 


ou came, 


+ 


Where 3 


Had Bonner known the Force, the Martyrs Blood, 


With all their Native Sparkles floating in't. 


A Deluge, and a Conflagration too. 


His Nerves all exackle under his Parchmgat Skin, 
The moving Glaſs houſe lightens with his Eyes, ? 
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Where they carouſe in your Veſuvian Bowls, *' | 
To dry the Quagmire of their ſpungy Souls. 
Had Dives for this ſcorching Liquor ery'd, 
Abraham in Mercy had his Suit deny'd. _ 


Had fiſt in thee, and fav'd the Nation's wood. 
Eſſence of Embers, Scum of melting Fliid, 


Sure the Black Chymiſt with his Cloven Foot, 

All Eeng's Simples in one Limbeck put, h 
And double- ſtil'd, nay, quinteffene'd thy. Juices 
To Charcoal Mortals, for his future Uſe. 01 
Fireſhip of Nature that doth doubly wound, | 
For they that grapple thee, are burnt or drown'd ; 
God's paſt and future Anger breathes in,you- ʒ 


View yonder Sot, 1 dont mean Sheriff Shute, —_— 
Gxiſled all o'er by thee from Head to Fot? 

His greaſy Eyelids ſhor'd above their Pitch 5 + MM 
His Face with Carbuncles and Rubies rien 
His SEA, inſtead of Brains, ſupply'd with Cinder; _Þ | 

His Noſe turns all his Handkerchiefs to: Tinder; if 
His Stomach dont confed, but bake his Food; 
His Liver ever vitrifies his Blood; ; "DE 
His Guts from Nature's Drodgery are freed, ' 
And in his Bowels Salamanders breed; _ 6 
His trembling Iland ſcarce beaves the Liquor in; 


Singes his Cloaths, and all his Marrow fries, 
Glos for a while, and then in Aſhes dies. 


But ſtay, leſt I the Saints dire Anger merit 
By friking their Auxiliary Spirit ; Tt ye 
I am-inform'd, whate'er we Wicked bie, © 
Thov're teform'd, and turn'd a godly Drink: 


C0 


Cem 


216 Laugh and be Pat. 8 | 


Thou'ſt left thy old bad Company of Vermin, Ap 
be ſwearing Chairmen, and the drunken Carmen; IA Pit, 
The foul - mouth'd Drivers of the Hackney Coaches, To P. 
And now tak'ſt up with ſage diſcreet Debauches. And 
Thou freely drop'ſt upon Gold Chains, and Fur, 


And Sots of Quality thy Minions are; Fu 

No more ſhalt thou fon.ent an Ale-houſe Brawl, hic 

| But the leſs ſober Riots of Guildball ; or 
Where by the Spirit's fallible Direction, Ihe 

! Ne Reprobates once poll'd at an Election. "e143 A Withe | 
Ik chis Trade hold, what ſhall we Wicked do? hei 
| The Saints ſequeſter, even our Vices too. hre 
But ſince the Art of whoring's grown preciſe, he! 

And Perjury bas got demurer Eyes V.. 

Tis Time, high Time to circumciſe the Jill, wien 

And not let Brandy be Philiſtine ſtill. Com. 
Lach Suppe 


04 Bowl of Punch. A Poem by Capt. Radcliff. SO we 
wy HE Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did feaſt | The 
i ] Where Ambroſia with exquiſite Sauces were | a 
The Eatables did with their Qualities ſuit, (dreſt, I With 
But what they ſhould drink did occaſion Diſpute: What 

Twas Time that old Nectar ſhould grow out of Io th. 


4 orga” ons + 
1 For that they drank long before the Creation. Was 
=__ ©} | | es ON (the Board, Quoel 
When the Sky-colour'd Cloth was remov'd from IId nc 
For the Chriſtalline Bowl great Fove gave the word, FTher, 

» This Bowl was of large and moſt heavenly Size. Io tt 

In which chey did uſe Infant Gods to baptize. Sat 


Quoth Fove, we're inform'd they drink Punch upon And: 

1427 5 | (Earth, Ie ot 

By which mortal Might, quite outdo us in Mirth: pic 

T ere fore our wiſe Godheads together let's lay, Net 
And endeavour o make it much ſtronger than they. Vith 
Twas ſpoke like a God—Fi1ll the Bow? to the Top, | 

He's caſhier'd ſrbm the Sky, that ſhall leave but a 14 


es, 


re 


The Sun and the Moon we find have their Eclipſes ; | 


He out of his Pouch did turee Nutmegs produce, 
Which when they were grated were pt to the Juice. 
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Apollo diſpatched one of her Laſſes, 
A Pitcher to fill at the well of Parzaſſas; 
To Poets new born, this Liquor is brought, 
And this they ſuck in for their firſt Morning's 
W | Draught. 
Juno for Lemons ſent into her Cloſet, ME 
Which when ſhe was ſick ſhe infus'd into Poſſet: 
For Goddefles may be as {queamiſh as Gypſies, 


The Lemons were call'd the Heſperian Fruit, 
When vigilant Dragon was ſet to look to't. 
Three Dozen of thoſe were well ſqueez'd into Water, 
The reſt o'th? Ingredients in order came aſter. ' 
Venus the Admirer of Things that are (weet _ 
Without whoſe Infuſion there had been no Treat, 
Commanded her Sugar Loaves white as her Doves, 
Supported to the Table by a Pair of yeung Loves, 
So wonderful curious theſe Deities were, 
The Sugar ſhe ſtrain'd thro! a Sieve of fine Hair. 
Bacchas gave Notice by dangling his Bunch, 
Without his Aſſiſtance there could be no Punch; 
What he meant by the Signal was very well known- 
do they threw in two Gallons of truſty Langaon, 
Mars, a blunt God, tho? the chief of the Bisker, 
Was ſeated at Table, till twirling their whickers; _ } 
Woth he, Fellow Gods, and Celeſtial Gallants, 
I'd not give a Fart ſor your Punch without Nantz. 
Therefore, my Boy G anymede, I do command ye 1 
To throw in at leaſt two Gallons of Brand. 
Saturn, who of all the Gods was the oldeſt. 
And we may imagine his Stomach was coldeſt; 


. 


Neptune this Ocean of Liquor did crown, # 
ith a Sza-Bisket bak'd very hard in the Sunn. 
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© The Bowl being finiſh'd, a Health was began, I Th 
Quoth Fove, let it be to our Creature, call'd Man. 


®Tis to him alone that we theſe Pleaſures owe, | Fro 
For Heaven was never true Heaven till now. 


Written by a French Proteſtant, upon the a... 
Trophies marching thro* the City. | 


Is à very fine Sight, I myſelf will allow it, 
And am heartily glad I'm alive here to view it: 
And what are become of thoſe brave Men of Might, 
W ho ſepported theſe Standards and Colours inFight 
Why truly, ſay you, they are moſt to be found, 
Sone to ſleep on the cold Bed of Honour, the Ground. 
E'en there let them lie undiſturb'd in their Slumber, 
I am very well pleas'd I am none of their Number. 
*T'is true, for their King and theirCountrymens Good 
Their Colours we fee they have ſtain'd 2. — Cor 
Yet I am not vext there is none of mine there- 
Cauſe I never could find | had any to — | 
Io part with my Blood, is to part with my Life, 
I had rather by half loſe my Children and wife : 

i, For he's the moſt prudence that always takes Pains, 
To preſerve it within the old Channels, the Veins. 
That old Enpir Proverb I wiſely rely on, 

A living Dog's better than any dead Lion. 
For when a Man's Eill'd to his Country he's loſt, Sho 
And ſignifies then not ſo much as a Poſt; - To 
Then who that has Brains would appear ſuch a Sot, Anc 
As to have them 'knoct'd out for he does not know | All 
"Tis true, when we're gone, it perhaps may be ſaid, | Be 

We were brave, but that's nothing to him that is The 
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Man 


| A Cunning Lawyer that had wit af will, 


—— 
— 


Poem on ſeveral Occaſionn. 119 
I bleſs my kind Stars I am coſted ſo lafe, -- 2 1 
That whilſt all Countries fight, I can work on and 
. He LIE (laugh, 
From the Tyrant of France we remain here ſecure 
And England wont truſt us in Arms to be ſure. 
Therefore J in Quiet can reſt in my Bed, | 
Whilſt the Subjects of France do in Numbers lie 
108 desd. 
And the Engliſb are haul'd to be knock'd on the Head. = 


Upon a Mercenary Lawyer, A Poem. = 


Can make a bad Cauſe good, and a good one ill. 
1 he Golden Fee alone is his Delight 
Tis that which tempts him to oppoſe the Right, 

And with learn'd Arguments the wrong embrace, 
To give an unjuſt Cauſe a righteous Face. 

Jaſtice he baffles by his powerful Senſe __ 

And gains upon the Bench by Eloquence. ' _ 
Confounds the Court by ſome myſterious aer ł. 

And leaves both Judge and Jury in the Dark; 
Juſtice he ſtaggers, and can prove by Law. 
That undiſputed Right that has no Flaws | £ 
Without Poſſeſſion, is not worth a Straw. 

As Times do change, fo alſo do our Laws . 
And what was good may prove an unjuſt Cauſe. 


For Izſtance. 5 


Should ſome bold Rebel over turn the State, 
To raiſe himſelf into the Royal Set; 
And Treaſon proſper, as in Cromwel/'s Caſes 
All Things in Courſe. ſhould have another Face. 


Should #93#'s Principles of Power and Might, 
Be allow'd a ftanding Rule for Legal Right, &+ * 
Then Law and Goſpel we may bid Good-night, + 


Whu .* 
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When Nature is reversd, and in a word, ” | 
All Truths are meaſur'd by the —— Sword, Ar 
Jure Divino is not worth a T- Le 

| Fo 


Cook's s charging Charles the Firſt with trayt'rous Ar 
Was in Compliance to thoſe pious Times, (Crimes, 1 TI 
| Twas ſor my Fee, ſaid he, why Fox 8 for Treaſon, I TI 


T hat made me plead againſt both Law and Reaſon, Ou 
He only as a Council in the Cauſe, | I'd 


Did for his Client ſtrive to ſtrain the Laws. A 
Tho' Princes and People of three Kingdoms bleed, ” 
W het ist to us how Matters d \ Pacceen 4 7 
Gold is our God, and for our own God we plead: 
Great is Diana, chaſte, and all divine, * 
Demetrius ery'd, that made the golden Shrine, 

By that he got his wealth, and it is plain ty 
Thoſe Gods are moſt ador'd that bring moſt Gain, 
Wealth's che world's Idol, to it 11 Men bow, | 
1 And if we gain it, tis no Matter how. 

| Should an Act paſs to cancel all our Creed, £ 


What ſable Crowes fr tuch a Law would plead, 
Provided in the Cafe we were well fee'd. 

; - For Right and wron- are always underſtood, 
To be or not to be for Publick Good; 

| He never yet was wrong that did prevail, 
And none was ever right that chanc'd to fail; 
For tis a Rule in Law, That Power and Might, - | 
Are che beſt Judge of wrong and Right; 

For they can cruth Mankind into Obedience, 
And quite transfer our Faith and true Allegiance. 


= The Prieft sTithe pig, wich what we call a Fee, 
1s much the ſame, fo they as well as ve 

With this Renal Maxim do agree W 
| WhenKings and Things ee d byProvidence 

No Law is binding i in the Scripture Senſe, _—- 3 3 
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"irik 2 Whine. naw i 
So ſays a Caſuiſtical Divine; 1 


And in that Ifſue by Conſent we join; 


Let who will get or loſe, ſo we are paid. 

For bo h profeſſions are become a Trade. 

And him we follow moſt, and moſt believe, 
That has the greateſt Cunning to deceive. © 
Therefore ſince Lawyers plead, and parſons cant⸗ 
On any ſide that beſt ſupplies their want; 

I'd have the greedy world think wiſer on it, 

And always hug the Cauſe that 282 moſt Frakes 


K 
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A Propbelie. written by a certain Knight. 


Hen Tukesbury Muſtard ſhall travel abroad. 
And die in a Land without Magpy or Touts 4 
And the Sauce of the Veal, joining three to a Lyon, = 
Shall devour a Fiſh, the pig-nag of Arion. -- Bl 
The Lillies ſhall try to ſwim over the ferry, 


Where they fhall be met with, and drown'd by i a” 


4 
The C hildren of Farce, with famine oppreſt, 


Will rejuice at a Cruſt, as a Man at a feaſt. 
| The efron; Suppos'd to be writ by Mr. v 


Hen the laſt of all Knights is the firſt of all 
| (Knaves, 
And the beſt of all Pimps is the worſt of all Braves 5 


| When a Coward is Dubb'd for not aghting but 


( cedrng 


And a Lubberly Brute i is preſerr'd for his Breeding, | 
W hen a Medal and a Chain is beſtow'd on a Hog, 


jo: deſerves more a Rope than ever did Dog 


ee are coin'd by a drunken Buffon ; 


ofe C: * * lies: in a hecmlets Lam 5 
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When a black Rod is given to a bold brazen Face, 
What Beaſt may not hope at White-Hall ſor a 


Then England beware of the Conduct of France, 
Leſt her Dauphin ſhould lead the Lyon a Dance, 


Whilſt thy proud Navy. Royal lies ſucking a Sull, 
Os Captain P—t's Evidence, 


Judas betray'd the Saviour o Mankind, 
80 P—r,. by a pious Treachery, 

Preſerv'd his King, and ſet his Country free; 
Both did but in a different Shape, trapan, 
One hang'd his Matter, th? other hang'd his Man 
If for his Fact P——r's fo highly priz'd, 
In faith we'll have Iſcariot canoniz'd. 
over to bis Fat Miſtreſs without Stays 


P do not for your dangling Breaſts adore you, 


Or do I in thoſe flabby Sides take pride, 
That do your Apron ſtrings in wallups hiqe, 
'You look like one from Vertue's Bonds juſt freed, 
Whoſe Dreſs declares you little Courtſhip need; 
If fo, at one Requeſt, your Favours grant, | 


vou think my jealous Eyes to pleaſe, 
454 would be gently conquer d by Degrees, 
| Raiſe my Eſteem, and make me ſpeak your Praiſe, 
[ Proy bide the Slut and put on now your Stays. 
| VA The Town: Lady to her young Admirer. 


A Pm neicher Saint, nor Angel, but a whore; 5 
"If chou'rt in Love, and wounded art with me, 


* £ b F 7 5 | 9 


J 


(Place? 


And her Children ſhall laugh that her Breaſt is ſo full | 


T Hen Heaven to ſhew us Mercy was inclin's, | 


Ray charming Silvia, do not think you raiſe. 
My modeſt Paſſivn by your Want of Stays; ; 


T hat hang like new-milk'd Udders down before ye. W 
And | =o nc yourtelf with what you ſeem to want. | 


Way young Fool, give all thy Flattries der, 5 55 ” 


u e N Kind — for Fee. 8 * 


We're ſeldom wounded but with Golden Darts- N 


For Gold wel 


Nor ſhall weak Truth thy Reputation fave, 
The Knaves will all conſpire to call thee Knee” | 
Wrong d thou ſhalt live, ftill injur'd and rr 4 


„With all the plagues a woman Rage cen vent, | 


| i} he did ee Wat did de do there 7 
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If thou haſt any fond Delite to dot: . 5 4 


Be / generous at ance, and let's go to! t: | 
Fine words and Compliments ne'er reach our « 


No. Cupid's Arrows can our Breaſts annoy, 
His Mother guards us from the fooliſh oy 1 
Money's alone the God that makes us kind, \ - J 
For that we give up all you Men can fnd: 1 
Volt you all Love's pleaſing Crotchety * 
But ſhut our Legs tp thoſe that clole their Pockets. 


Aai ey Honeſty By the late Lord R 
Honeſty's againſt: all common Senſe, | 
Men muſt be Knaves, 'tis in their 250 1 


PR 


4> 


W ho durſt be leis a Villain than the reſt. 


The Corſe of @ young Lady compelled 5 ber 70 , 5 Fo | 


to marry an Old Man. | 4 
Amn'd may ſhe be, nay, double damn'd,that 18 1 
For Int'reſt wedded Age, may ſhe be curs "=Y 


And when we curſe I'm ſure they are well meant; 


May ſhe be lewd to Exceſs, proud but yet poors;. 
And none ſupply her Luſt when ſhe turns whore. 


Then may ſhe pine to Death for her illi Luck, _ | 
g Ca auſe Age hs « cannot» Youth. her will not — 


5 Sele by a Servant Maid i in the Church, going Per- 


nance for Defaming her Mifrejs. x 


Campelld to deny what mine own Eyes be 
s Breeches were down, her Belly was bare? 


ü : 1 H ERE FE I ſtand according to Law, 
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Villeroy's 
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| villeroy s Mijhap. To the Ladies. | You 
Y Villeroy s Miſhap learn to be wiſc. For 
Ne er think yourſelf ſecure from Night' s Sur- he 
| rize: if 
| To- from Ramparts you do defy the Foe, Lat W hi 
Kagene will find an Aquaduct below. |! n ſc 
Dat / Ovid. | N Give 
Onec eris fælix multos numerabis Amicos, And 
Tempora fi fuerint Nubila, ſolus eris. poi 
> Eneli'd by the ſame Hand. 10 
Wy Fofune Keeps thee warm, 1 Tha 
Then Friends about thee'll "Ry 3 - "ub 
Like flies about a Honey pot, * 1255 Wit 
But if on thee the frown, kk 4 1 ma 
And caſt thee down, | # . 1 
ke there and _ | | A. 
| In Z#lium. Mart. Ey. = 
I nemini fuerant tibi quatuor, Alia dentes, e 
Expuit una duos tuſſis, & una duo | Tha 
EF Nunc ſecura potes toties tuſfire diebus, . By 
. il iſtic quod agat tertia tuſſis habet. 8 0 
Thus Engli/#d by T. B. | 1JTo 
THEN 2 8 Gutton firſt I knew, "3 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd; And 
2 Cough unlucky whips out two s, ä 
| And t'other two a ſecond: 5 
| Courage: Old Dame, and never " * 
For if the third Cough comes, 
{Give me but tother Jug of Beer, 4 i 
And 111 ſecure OS - 5 7 12 3065, 
| | The Seawors Love Tetter from plymouth. to op A. 
38 ftreſi in PRE” | 
- Dear Shades, 


'Y long K bl SEL ek 
10 the great Repunrion „ 253910 888 
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You have in this Nation. -- 


For your good Education, 


Which moves Admiration, 
With another Qualification : : 


Which has kindled Love's Paſſion, / 


In ſome of high Station, 


Gives me Invitation. 
And a ſtrong Inclination, 6 ak 
Upon my Salvation, e eee 


To become your Relation, | 
That by honeſt Fri rication, 
I mean Copulation, 


Without Fornication, 


I may give you Demonſtration,” 
Of the great Eſtimation 

I have for the Occupation 

Of your Place of Titillation, . 

80 I give Intimation, 
That am making Preparation, 


Ts a ſpeedy Navigation, 
To. 


a nearer. Situation,, 
To pay you Adoration, : 
For the Sake of Converſation „ 
And if this my Declaration, 
your kind Acceptation, 
Should find Approbation, 
Twill impoſe on Obligation, 
without Diſſimulation, 5 
From Generation to Generation, 2 
So hoping for Conſolation | 
Upon. the Conſummation, : 
Of the work of generation, 


Lam * * W ; 555 5 ; 


Job Tann. 
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| Of Goodman Brows of our Town, 


It coſt me no more than Fourteen Pence, 
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And did with more than mortal Beauty fhine ; 


| But Time, that withers every charming Grace, 


Has at laſt worn out the [dolatry, 


126 Taugb and be Fat. 
A Piece of Country Woman's Poetry, ſpoke Extem- 


pore, on her cheapening a Shoulder - of Mutton of 
one Bennet, Butcher» wbo asking ber an extra- 


vag ant Price ſbe made the following Reply. | q 
Ndeed Goodman Bennet, on this Day Sennight, R 
1 bought a Shoulder of Mutto n, | 


No better could Knife be put in: 
I wiſh I may never ſtir from hence, 
| If I am about to tell you a Lye, 


My Son may be witneſs, for he was by, 
A 2 May — forgive me if 1 think ami F | 05 
| Twas every whit as good as this. 


” 3 Bu 
| Da will pay for your Pee vor 3-8 If 
13 ER Eyes, like Diamonds, without a Flaw, AGe 

Black, thining, ſparkling, ſuch as mine ne'er_I* If 
Flee, gazing Lovers, from the rr. flee, flaw. I' 
They ſtrike, they wound, they murder alf they fee: To e 
No Magazine was e'*er ſo full of Darts. 


| "Enough to pierce a thouſand thouſand Hearts. 


8 The Ae ira ibn bee 
= Hen I was young, and Paſſion bore the Sway, 
* And forc'd my weaker Reaſon to abey, 

I fancy'd Joys which never could be found, 
EF Burton Parneſſus Hills, the Poet's Ground ; 
Woman appear'd to me all o'er Divine, 


c 
$0 © 5 * ? # 
* 


7? 
* ” 
. 


Puſnt on by Love, that youthful Vanity, 
1 the Adorer was, the Goddeſs nei. 


And pives to all Things a'declining Face, 


Vngeddeſs d her, and unbeſotted mem. 2 


1. 8 — 2 * * 
bd Kr 


8 
4 8 


Epigrans ond Wins. 1 ; 


ten- 
Ag 7 one wks defired to borrow a Horſe. 
v IGHT Worſhipful Ming: 
4 I humbly thee thank, | e 
he, or thy: Kindneſs received of as, i 
Ingratitude fure, _ „ 
I cannot endure. | FR 5 
Tis a Vice that I utterly: hate ; ; „ 


I hear you provide 605% 6 


A Journey to ride, 5 
If any would lend you a cane; 3 
N before G—4, . Set 
ine are all gone abroad, | e 
And wont be at 4 this Semnight ; „„ 


But yet my kind Francs, © 
3; If that it ſo chances, „„ 
I Kent Na needs muſt bite, e 


If your Buſine ſs be db 


To carry you out of the Mire, 


He's 4 . e 
1 need not him ſpur, J 
„ N Y 


ou his Condition but knew ; 23 
1 he'll prance and he'll gape, „ 

75 When he carries my Ape, e ad. e 

| Much more when he carries „ 2 


Ws - : Merry Toſi. e en 


\USAN's 2 8 2 3 all Air and Fire, 
As merry peer a Man can well deſire: 
She takes Delight to laugh, play, dance, or "Me 
Will kifs, bug, promiſe; nay, do any thing. 
To any Se. at Cards fhe II not ſay Na, 4 
But laugh and lie down, is her common Play 


At Draughts or Tables ſhe'll engage with any, UE 


Only Hes apt o brar , too many. 


84 1 * 


. ; 1 3 | : N 
J 4 N : * - %* 5 


- * hy 2 C > Fir ; 6 


by 1 lend you key: May, LEES Ne 3 2 _— 


* 


Struggle, yet fill kiſs on, renew our Joys, 


128 Lough and be Fr. |... 
At Bowls ſhe beats all Gameſters young and old, = 
Provided always they the Rubbers hold, ay t 
And tho' they ſtill play on ſhe'll change their Gold. on 
3 ' , Tha Kiſſing Lovers. . For 
| K Iſſes fix Hundred, ſweet ones too doſt hear? Is th 


Chloe, fix Hundred give thy only Dear; 
ot ſuch as Fathers from their Daughters have, ay £ 
Nor ſuch as Brothers from their Siſters crave: | Ant 
But ſuch as kinder wives their Husbands lend, | 
Or the fond Maid does give her deareft Friend. 

Long Kiffes I love beſt, the ſhort retire NF - 
100 ſoon, are but juſt taſted, and expices _ C 
Nice Lips are not much better than a Mute, 
And lifeleſs Marble Statue to falute; *' _ © 
I love, ſweet Chloe, to reſtrain thy Tongue, 

And twixt my moiſter Lips detain it long 
Then ſucking, pinch it with a mighty Bite. 
And like two Doves, begin a pleaſing Fight, _ 


And as we bill expreſs a murm'ring Noife. 
Kiſſes like theſe may ſweet as Nectar prove, 
Or bleſt Ambroſia, which the Gods ſo love. 
If you'll kiſs thus, and let my Hand A 
Into your ſofter Boſom flide:  .. © 
There ſtreke your Breaſts, I ſhall not care one Jot , 
For all the kind Allurements you have got, 
Beneath that modeſt. Veil the Petticoat. 


4 8 | 4 | G "#1 * 8 g 4 . 5 . N * N 2 
Curſe upon the London Vintners. 


82 they the noble Juice abuſe, 
As we have cauſe to think it, . ; 
lay all true Topers wine refuſe, EI 
And none but Rabble drink ic. 8 vl 
Thus may they Slaves to Slaves become, 
__ Till they're deſpis'd among us; 


5 - 45 hy 
P 1 : 
3 — tif *#% 
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* 
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ecauſe ſhe's handſome, muſt ſhe therefore be 


Epigrams and M bini. 129 

nd ſmell no ſweeter Air at Home, r 
Then Smoak of damn'd Mundungus. „ 

ay they be curb'd, and live in Awe, „ 
Of. Porters and of Carmen ” © Om 
ind drink no wine but what they draw „ 
Fer ſuch mis judging Vermin. 
ks they deſerve, grant 2 Jove, 


That this may be their Sentence: 
ay Stum their ling'ring Poiſon prove, ET 
And bring them to * tance. | | 106 
| 3 9 
Advice to a Fealous Hasband. 1171 


0⁰ Jealous Fool, to thus thy wife confite/ | 

And make her by berſelf in private pine; „ 
What tho' ſhe's buxom, beauriful, and young, 
Her Inclinations vigorous and ftrong ; 


\ wretched Pris ner, and a Slave to thee? © © 255 


| f Muſt ſhe from Chureh- De voti be reſtrain d? 


Þ Th e watchful Dragon could not guard the Tree, 


And muſt her friendly Viſits be refrain d? 
Muft none Admittance to her Preſence have, 
But ſage old Kinſmen; Neighbours to the Grave 7 = 
Muſt ſhe to none declare her Captive State, ; 
But ſervile Spies muſt at her Elbow wait? 
Muſt all her Youthful'Charms be thus confirdd, 

and th injur d Wretch not dare to ſpeak her Mind, 


hain'd to the Horn by thy own Jealouly: 1 15 2 
ho? thy wi ſe's chaſte, and ne er ſo free {roms bree, 5 | 
hou'rt ſtill an odious Cue kold in thy Thoughts. b 


Fancy, without her Aid, cornutes thy Brows, +» 
ind to revenge the woman's wrongs beſtows, | © 
he very ſel-ſame Torments, Plagues and Sting 
luftful Harlot on her Husband brings: 


1 — 
* Py 


hen vex not her, nor teaze thyſelf, we ſee. 


FA 5 
LT. "gi 


Fie, fie, thou*rt but a greate r Slave than ſhes! 3 FA ; 


Laugh and be Far. 


But let thy Thoughts and her be unconfin d, |... 

And both enjoy the Freedom of the Mind: _ Ho! 
For tis not all the wit and Care thou haſ ,, Chi 
But her own Prudence that muſt keep her halle; 5 Bn 


Vertues the Centre that muſt guard the Door. bot 
And if that fails, ſhe'll forely be a whore. Th 
£ 15 Cor 

Upon Critichs, | 1h 


Riticks their Love to ancient Authors wed, 
And hate all Modern Poets till they're dead; 5. 
Initead of MEOUTg, they envy Pratſe, 
And flog with Birch all thoſe that aim at Bays; | 
Wit they have ſeldom, very often none, 
And cannot do, but carp at what is done: 


Their muſty Rules ſo obſolete and old, 01 

- Muſt be the Touchſtone of our modern Gold. | Pra: 

Pardon me, Sirs, I cannot think it fit. Upc 
EE "The * Fools ſhould Judge of Eli we” 

| P 


_-* The Spendtbrift, "Un 
= yonder, but behold the wretched State J vo 
| e — gay Fool that ſwagger'd ſo of late, I ha 
Who was toorich, too proud, too great, too good, Ne! 


| To be advisd, diſputed, or wit hood: 4 Wh 
[> See how his Carb, which but the other ww i] Lor 
as ſo profuſely fines ſo vainly gay, f One 
| Is into ſnameful Rents and Tatters torn, G0: 
And he himſelf become a publick Scorn : TE And 
In him we may behold thunhappy Fate ] Con 
B Of A rich too ſoon, and viſe too n Are 


e 028. 


prithee, honeſt Jock, £11 rocher Pipe pe, 
2 Let us not part when juſtour wits are * 5 

E much too early to retire to Bed; / FH 

: The, ny fill us t other Quart of Red. 


1 


Home 275 
* þ 


Children and wives our gteat Diſturbers are. 


Were only happy when we're o'er our wine. 


ad; 


80 J look'd in, but really I cant ſtay; 


P11 tell you ſomething oe td! en i2 2M 
I vow you ſtartled me to hear you" jpeaks. 


Home's but a melancholy Houſe of Care, 
Come fill the Glaſs, at nothing now repine, * 


Sleep's but the lifeleſs Image of 3 Death; — 
Then let us fill and drink whilſt we have Breatb. 
Come pull aways "twill make us brisk and brave, i 1 
There's no. ſuch charming Liquor in the Grave. 


nme GOSSIPS. 


"N Ood Neighbour, how d'ye do? And do again? 
ITI think I have not ſeen you God knows weng 


I hear your Husband's gone abroad to Day, -x 


Pray fee in what a Pickle I am come 
«2 be | on wth. Wii ; 5 (White, 


4 4 
» - 


Pray, Neighbour, now you're here, fie down a 


Nei er ũnce we dtank Geneve'you know where, © { » | 
When merry Mr. — you know who was there,” 
Lord, how thefe cunning Children ſtand and leer! 
One can ſay nothing but theſe Btats muſt her. 
So you to School, go Sirrah, how you ſtand; ' EE 
And take your Siſter with you by the Hanße. 
Come, pray fie down, dont want ſo much intreating, 
Are you for Drinking, Neighbour, or for Eating? 


You'll always make one ſtay, the Duce is in ye, 
well; ſince I'm thusdropt in, Pl} ſpend my Penn 
Tho' when [I firſt ſtept in, I vow and ſwear, 14 CAL” 
I did not think to ſtay one Minute here 
But ſince there's none but your own ſelf at Home 
Im glad I did ſo opportunely come. 

is MDs | 1 | __Prithees © 


2 


Prithee, let's ſmoke one merry whiff, in this: 
Pl march my way-—The Lord above da when. for 


Of 
Bea Captain in the Engliſh Army, to a ; Captain And 
| in the Iriſh "Army. 4 Prom 
K juſt like Gods, puniſh as you deſerve, And 
They n by permitting ue to ſtarve. Of th 
zſiuer. O u 


Hould Kings, 4 Gods, puniſh as you deſerve, IB a 
You'd all be hang d, and not have time to ſtarve. And 


Ide various Humours of Mankind. „ich 
IVE me a charming Laſs, Lwangdillo cries, Do pr 
I know no Happineſs, but Love's ſweet Joys. Of ev 


| Gre me the Bottle, ſays the red-fac'd Sot, ind f 
Damn whores, I'd not giveThree-pence for a T=t From 
For Flights and Smiles the Poet raves; ith 

= The Lens Philoſopher true Knowledge c: craves. Dy wi 
| The Prieſt for a good Benefice lays wait. nd 1 
The proud Man covets to be rich and great rave 

© The Lover courts to gain the cloven Spot, nd e 
And nice Sir Courtly wants he knows not what. W hicl 
The Soldier loves to conquer when he fights, From 
And in the Plunder of the Town delights. Ppon 


& The luſtful Matron ſeeks for a Gallant, | 
The ripe young Virgin does a Husband want : 
But I, poor I, want every thin "g by Turns, 

1 * a ſcolding wife, and Cuckold's Horns. 


. Copy of the Aﬀecia tion from Topſham. _ | 

2 your A by's Rightful and Lawful e 
F Loyal Converſation, 

Within this CN 

Do make Proteſtation. 

Of our great .Inclination, 

"To enter into Aﬀociation j j 2 

Without Equivocation. 


33 


in 


IVithout ſuperſtitious Innovation, 


MN VER ſince Ca in flew Abel, 15 A 


Ey his Man the leſſer, . tr nr ee; 
be Sum of Twenty Shilling, 3 e 


8 and bins y 133 < 


Or mental Reſervation ; 

For the happy Preſervation _ . 
Of your Majeſty's Royal Station, 
And the good Church and Nation, | 2 
From Tranſubſtantiation, „ Lo 
And the curſed. Perturbation, 

Of the Jacobites Combination, 

o work our Defolation, 

By. a horrid Aſſaſſination, 

ind a French Invaſion, 

Whereof we of Royal perſwaſion, | 


00 pray for the Extirpation 1 | 
Of every Helliſh Machinationnns; 4 
ind firmly hope for Converſation „ 
From all Romiſh Tribulation, A 
ith perpetual Toleration, „% ᷑ D 
My unanimous Declaration, 8 fe 
nd ſolemn Atteſtation, 55 
rave your Royal Approbation, e 
And Gracious Acceptation, _ : SES. ns 
Which will be an Obligation | + Ro 
rom Generation to Generation „ 
pon your faithful Congregation. oe © op. am 


 TheTaylor's Receipt to the Mercer. 5 
Or the Building of Babel, e 
do hereby at large W — 
ot freely diſcharge N : | 3 
herman the Mercer | 


ad very e | 8 
Joſtly and truly, + | F 
The 1 85 of N 5 ge 2 | 3 . 
5 omas unt. 
5 | The 


8 2 


| | 
. 
: 
- 
. 


oY Rue dud 1. Ed x Love. 5 


Makes ev'ry Senſe to make a feaſt comp] py: 
e Hopes of Pleaſure captivates the Brain, 
And warms the flowing Blocd in ev ry Vein. 
Till by Degrees it Eindles up Love's fire, 
And arms the fancy with a ſtrong Deſire ; 
Makes us purſue with Eagerneſs and Heat, 
Thoſe viſionary Joys we thesk fo ſweet, 
Ice when obtained we find a foolifh Cheat. 


Xx A Pleaſant Object gratifies the Eye, 
h 


Upon a Sold. 


Ternal "IR hold thy curſed Tongue, 
So quick ſo ſharp ſo looſe ſo loud ſo long 
Th 


Can be at Eaſe whene'er they hear it go. 
Dread Thunder is a much leſs frightful Noiſe, 


Drums, Guns, and Bells are Mau fick to thy Voice; 


I übe pill'ry, which the perjur'd Villain fears, 
= Cannot be balf ſo uneaſy to the Ears; 


Nor is the aching Heads's vexatious Pain, 


Half ſo tormenting to a fełble Brain: 
Then, Lord, defend, and keep my Ears Mane 


N : From that ſad Plague-which none but death can cure. 


To the Proprietor of the Parnaſſus Packet. 


; 1 | TS Foroaſus, 1th of. May, 1702. 


On Poetry. A Satyr.. 


| 0 ID a Story tells his wreath to grace, 1 


How Phœbus and young pr ran a Race. 


The poetsfancy, the ſwift Maid | 
And . her into Lawrel to de 5 1 e 
Since with the Bays Apollo's Brow's adorn, 8 


And are * Heroes, and by my worn; 


1 


* 
b 


at neither Husband, Neighbour, friend nor 12 


„ es 
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Epigrams and Whims. 13 5 
Hero and Poet, thoſe two Fo sof Men, 
_ One's $kull'stoo thick, and th other is too chin. 
10 But leaving the Knight-Errant to his Rage, 
Tis with the other Laureat ll engage, 
That nameleſs Thing, a. Poet, never made 
A Monſter, like himſelf, tho? "is his Trade. 
| His Veins ſometimes in mighty Numbers ſwell, 
. And Love, and Hate, and War, and Battles tell. 
) [15 He'll rake an Age to make a Heroe . 
8 As mad in Arms, as he's in Poetry, 
Oft he in Fury does his Satire IR! 
And his Point leyel at the Rich and Great, 
When they his Expectation do defeat. | 
20 But when with whining Verſes he writes to Philly 
Nothing is ſo impertinently filly; TM 
e, | He talks of facred Groves and Hell icon, 

_ | -And of the mighty Hills he dreams upon. 20S 
Lethim talk _ of Bowers, Fields and Screams, 7 
28 Vet all his vaſt poſſeſſions are but Dreams. = 

His Spring is Ale when he can get no Claret, | „ 
And his Farnaffus is a lofty Carre: * þ 
Where fancy'd Flames his heaving Breaſt inf pire 
Having no Other but the Muſe's Fife. 4 
zo He fays that Verſe immortal Fame can give, . 
Ire. - Whilſt the poor Madman ſcarce finds means to 
| (lire: 
But this is Truch too old, and when I cell 2." - 
Tis thus I fancy, Cythruc. asſem wellet; ' 1. 3 
| Wretch that thou art, to ridicule the Flame, 
s. Which gives to Mortals an immortal Fame; 75 i 
Tell me for once, Apollo, tell me true, 
What's that immortal Fame? What can it 40 4 
775 Can it obtain a Lewis: d'Or, or Guinea 5. - 
For th' F ool chac whines and . lite a 1 85 


3 


+. + 


136, "Rs x pea be. Fat. 0 


40 Or get e at Pontack's and Locket's x 
For the Spark that hath Wik empty Guts and 


Can it a Bottle gain, with a 8 Þ 
Or keep a thread bare Jacket from a Louſe? 
In caſe of Need, can it procure a Friend ? 
45 Or can it make a ſcornful Lady bend? 
Great Sirs, you know the wiſe on Money fix? 
And he's the biaveſt that hath Coach and ſix ? 


is Gold that makes the Beau and Blockhead 


(witty, 
50 Whilſt ſtarving Poste beg with jingling Pan - 


What ſays the Oracle to theſe Queries? 
Die & ta mihi magnas eris, Apollo cries, 

Mell ſince the God of wit ſays nothing to ie, 
I'll neither be a Heroe, nor a 7 


Epinghs Serious and Comi ical, 
=: On Queen Mary, of Bleſſed Memory. 

Ithin this Urn her ſacred Aſhes reſt, | 
Who was of Conſorts and of Queens the beſt 
In Perſon beautiful, in Temper mild, 5 
Her Mind ſerene, with Paſſion undefil 'd; 

= Her Vertue ſullied with no wrath nor Pride, 55 
Forgiving Smiles did her Reſentments hide. 
VUnblam' d ſhe liv'd, and reign'd without a Foe, 
Forward to pardon, but to puniſh ſlow. 

Jo Chriſtian Rules ſhe ſtriectly liv'd confin'd, 
Was juſt to God, and good to all Mankind. 
The Church's Guardian Angel ſhe app ard, 
Her Piety its dechning Grandeur rear d. 

Pop'ry caſt out by her reforming Charms, 


And hugg'd the fainting Kingdom in her Arms: 1 


But here her fragrant Relicks lie interr'd, 
| Whilſt her * . enjoys its bleit Reward. 


8 


(Pockets. | 


On n 
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Epitaph, 2 and bene 4 15 


ye On bis Majeſty King William, -- | 


S 2 | 
5 ER E lies the fam'd illuſtrious Prince, 255 
William the Third both Great and Good, 
Who England ſav'd without th? LPEneSs | ; 
Of Friend's or Adveraſry's Bod. 
With ſteady hands he rul'd the Reins, | 7 5 
| Was cautjous here and watchful there, > 
ad Neither inflam'd the Britiſh Plains, 4 
ty, Nor chill'd the Soil for want of ur | 
France trembled at his warlike Sword, 
Whilſt England in her Safety joy d; 
His active Soul with Vertue ſtor'd. 
Was ne'er at Eaſe unleſs cone „ 
Had jealous England truly known 15 1 
— | The Royal Vertues he poſſeſs'd, LIP 
„IE had not only bleſt the Throne, N = {15k 
f- But left the Kingdom doubly dien. 7 
I Great was his Birth, and great his Name; 
| Great were his Deeds, here he lies, 
ft Yet Ages cannot blaſt his Fame, 


* 


8 Who now is is great above the gies: "3 


A Charaffer of Kin William de Third attempted by wo 
an ingenious and faithful] lover of bis PE andC ny 


E was (but i is no 5 ks 
The head hand and heart of the Sade | 


Aſſerter of Liberty, and Deliverer of Nations. 
Support of the Empire, 5 = 
Bulwark of Holland and Flanders: v7.4 
Preſerver of Britain reducer of Ireland: f 
| Terror of France. : 
1 Thoughts were wiſe ard ſecret: 


Words few dan] faithful; „„ 
On G 3 Actions 


2 * 8 N 
FS 


AQions 8 as. an 
Government without Tyranny, 
Juſtice without Rigour, £27 | 
eligion without Su; erſtition, oe, 5 
He was great without Pride, _ _ | __* 
Valiant without Violence, 
Active without Mearineſs, 5 
Cautious without Fear, 
1 without Thanks. 
King. Queen, Prince, Potentate, theWorld. nee fi, 
So wiſe, juſt, honeſt, valiant as Naſſau. "i T9099 
He was 48 


U 
4 x}. 


But words are wanting to fry what: 3 
Say all that's Great and Good, and he was That, 8 


An Epitaph on the Duke of Gra fron, who 
was killed at the Taking of Cork in Ire- 
= Written by a 0 -abbin-Boy f « a 


"PP Eneath this Place, Fo * .- Bot! 
WE EE" PBL Zo ae. ST 
he Duke of Grafton, 5 e 
5 As true a Blade, 
TH As Ser was made, 
pr Cer had Haſt on. 
| Mark d with a Star, 
Was fam'd for war. 
Ot Mettle true, 
A s ever drew, 
- Or made a Paſs : 
At Lad or Laſs. bib 
bis Sog of Nias, © © e 
„ „%%% RR 
Or turn'd his Tail, 


| Tho! Shot, like Hail, 


Flew 


Farbe Serious and Comical. 130 


Flew about his Ears, 
Thro' Pikes and Spears, 

So thick they hid the Sun, 

He bravely led them on, 

More like a Devil than a Man, 
| He n&er would dread 

Shot made of Lead, 

Or Cannon- Ball, 

| Nothing: at all ; 

Bue a Bullet of Cork 
Soon did his Work, 

Unhappy Pellet, . 

4 With Grief I tell it; 8 
Thus quite undone 77 
Great Cæſars Son; 
A Stateſman poll. „ 
A Soldier foil'd. - 
Gd wthim i 5 5,8 

That ſhot him, 5 
A Son of a whore, 
I'll fay no more, | 
But here lies Henry Duke of Grafton, . 


On A--b--p S----t, PLA Ec) 75 N ö - | 
"oy lies the Reverend $—'; Duſt, WE 
Whoſe loyal Sufferings all diſcerning, - 2 


Wire us'd as Glories by the Juſt, _-: 


To crown his Piety and Learning. 5 


* Till Death his Knowledge had no End, 


His active Soul was ſo capacious 


4 He liv'd the Church's faithful Friend, + N 


; His Conſcience Juſt, his Spirit brave, | 


And died a ſecond Athanaſius. 


His Vertue greater Fame inherit, 


Than Grecian Worthies in the . 


Or all the Roman Saints could merit, = 46 5 IE; 
. - 5 (Cz 4 $ ; His 


* 


So to cut 'H 


l th be Pat. . 


— Hg ſully'd with no Crime, | - 
WII of Worth and Durance de; = 


'Twill bury Churches, out- live Time, I Stru 
And ſtand 6p with vw Me. 2 GE y 

| Til 

8 Knight hs 08 beheaded i in | the troubleſome h 
"Tees. + 8 The 


E RE lies the Relicks of a yr Knight, fe 
Whoſe Loyalty, unſpotted as the Light, 
Seal with his Blood his injur'd Sov*reign's Right, IO 
His Head the State did from his Body fever, I 5. 
Becauſe, when living, 'twas his juſt Endeavour, a 
To join the Nation and its Head together. | 
He boldly fell, girt round with we ny Soldiers 
Imploring Heaven, ſor the Good of the Beholders. 
s Head from England' Shoulders, 


E the Rev, M- Richard Robbins. By N. . 


ER E lies the fleſhly Priſon, but the Saint The 
Triumphs in Heaven, free from all Reſtraint; Bene 


= Bleſt Robin! Death to him has loſt his Sting, [And 


is great aſpiring Soul has taken Wing, | In th 
Soaring, reach'd higher than the ſtarry Sky, Till 


| . wa by Faith, and did with Tranſport die. _ 


0. an old Soldier, who Jong Before be dy'd, loft beth , 
58 Lags i in the Service of his Dy N | 


Fac this 3 here lieth one, 

| Who in his Race of Life to Death, 
Has by his own two Legs out run, 

Altho' they were firſt out of Breath : 

He follow'd twenty Years behind, 
When they had long perfom'd their C G 5 
7 got the Start, which was unkind, r 

But now * re met, Ss __ the worſe : _ * 1 


ome 


* The Lord knows who may tell for me. | 


Epitaphs, Serious and Comical. 141 


His Courage ſure did Death provoke, _ og 
who trying if his Heart was ſound, 

Struck both his Legs off at one Stroke, 
yet could not bring him to the Ground, — 

Till Age at laſt drew on Decay, 1 
haſten'd by Bruiſes, Cuts, and "ITS 

Then death commanding him away, + : 
forc'd him to march Ts his Stumps. 


On & Dutchman who was a great . of Fi, and 
 happen'd to choak ST. 8 over E . at” 
a H 8 Dinner. | | 


ERE a lies, 08 an our jeeririg, "UL 

The Quinteſſence of Pickle Herr'g, 
For Fiſh he lov'd like any Otter. WP - 
Nay better, when *twas out of water. 
And ſwam a ſecond Time in Butter. 
But like thoſe Sons that can't forbear © 
The Bottle, or the Charming Fair, „ 
Beneath their Fate the Glutton fell, 15 1 
And dy'd with what he lov'd fo wat” ro 
In this Condition here he lies, „ 
Till Dutchmen ſhall to Heaven to rie, RIG 
And when that joyful Time will be, 


05 4 Mas that 4's of the Fo? Diſco 


31S H ERE lies poor Wimbleton, God reſt: nisses, 


Bit by a damn'd Snap- Dragon! in a Hole: .T 


ITne wound was mortal none could do. him good, 5 


But Death, who cur'd what no Phyſician 21 


Hard was bis Fate, Farewel, departed Brother. | 15 3 E | 
4 Toſs'd 723 one e . inte another. x 


4 * Wn r 
je 7 * 5 
5 | g 4 
: £ * 4 4 - 
if * 5 * Fe” FN * Y d ++ #4 Ws - #& © 9 — * 
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— 


] 4 . And be the Occaſion of his Death; 
= One little Morſel prov'd his laſt, 


N 
iz 
E... 


2 
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Spoke Extempore by a Seaman on 35 Com- 


142 0 "TEADE 7, 50 be Pat. (63-455, PS 
On a Woolcomber, bo was Bang d for Ez 


Sheep-ftealing. 


Eneath this Gallows lies Tom Kemp; 
Who liv'd by wool, and dy'd by Hemp; 
The Fleece would not ſuffice the Gluttons 
But with it he muſt ſteal the Mutton: | To 
Had he bur work'd, and liv'd uprighter, 1 


leid ne er been bang d for a Sbeecpbiter. | Y AM 


rade, that was ſhot in an E ET, 
and fung over board. | 


Ntomb'd within a liquid Wave, 
Lies honeſt Philip, once ſo brave: 


Such Men as he the King has need of, 
Peox take the Ball that ſhot his Head off, 
Aud at once ſent his brawny Crupper, 
Io give ſome greedy Shark a * 
Fire, my Lads, by all that's good, 

i We'll fight till we revenge his Blood, 
H never ſhall be ſaid but we, 


To one we loſe, we'll knock down three. 


| | | * 2 On a ; Mar that choak*d himſelf with a Bit Os CE 


of New Bread. . 


Y many Folks it has been hid. | by: 
The only Staff of Life is Bread: ; | 
How could it then ſtop Simon' $ Breath, 


which he devour'd in fo much Haſte; 
That angry Death in Paſſion fwore,. 
H. ne er mould R Bit more. 


r 


45, 


q 
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On an ON Woman, occafion'd by a . filling up 
ber Grave with a Wooden Leg. 
1 RE lies an old Woman Gd d—n her, 
T bat 11:*d at the Sign of the Hammer, 25 
She dy'd of the Cholick, 
A very pretty Frolick, 
ToWee how the Sexton did ram her. 


A Man ls had no Children by his Wiks told 18 
when [be died the following Gould be ber ee 
ND ER this Slate 
Lies barren Kate, 


Who replied, then this Ball be yours. 
ND ER this Stone 
Lies one that had none | 5 
4 
fo» John Brown, who killed bimſe 1F with eating of 
| Curds. Written by-bis Wife. 


But had he been rul'd by Joan his Wife, 


a> 


[or Chancellor Hide's So, ho dy'd f 2 Well. 


minſter- School, and was bury'd in the Abby... 


Written with a Piece of Chalk upon 12 Sone, | 


ws one at his School-Fellows. 


F E32 y 
75 
- . 
— 


T Ere lies Ned Hide, 33 
Becauſe be 3 


25 We Rad much rater, 


It had been his Father; 


Had it been his Sitter, e EA 


We had not miſt her. 


He might have liv'd all the Days of his Life. 55 5 3 | 


- o p 1 1 
a & 8 3 
he ++ 3 


* | 
ERE lies John Brown, a Man of few Wards. — 1 


Who kill'd himſelf wich eating of Curds', BE 


"Fees p35; be Pat. 


But fince *tis Ned 


That here lies dead, e 45. 
_ Who was in Truth, \ 
A pretty Youth, | . 72 
Let fall a Tear upon his "IIS Fi 
To ſhew you're 1 he is gone. 4 8 
4 : _ 
| On Sir Jobn Calf, - Was ohros times LordMayer TY 
1 Fe 
F Vork. 1 
Le: 


1 T ERE lies Sir Taba Calf, who was three-times Th 
1 Lord - Mayor of this City. 1 
Honour, Honour, Honour. 


4 __ reading it writes thus „ 


H cruel Death, More ſubtle than a Fox, 
who would not let this Cali become an Ox, 


2 2 he might browſe among the Briars and Thorns, pit 
| And wear, among his Brethren, Horns, horns, horns. Fn 
o one Mr. Tame s Wife, io Maiden Name Was ont 


Neanb"U * lies my deareſt 38 

Iwoo'd her Wild, and made her Tame: 

5 here ſhe lies without Bed or Blanket, 4 
Dead as a Door - Nail, God be thanked. ED 1121 


o. Abraham a Taylor Wife, whoſe. Name was Sarah, 1 * 7 


N roba s Boſom full of Lice, 
 - * To Abresham's Boſom in Paradice, - 
= The Soul of Sarah cooks its Flight, 

L And * * Louſie FRO wool e 


* 


- . 
— 
; _ 
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i 2 
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2 
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* 
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Woo was the Joy and Se of his Liſe. 
Sure all are P now Marſh is in his Glare. 


10 theordLo—n als expired inthe Ad FRY ox 


= On Thomas Saffin, i» Stepney Church yard. 
ERE Thomas Saffin lies interr'd, O why ?. 
Born in New-England, d'd in London dyed 
Was the third Son of Eight begot upon 

His Motker Martha, by his Father John: 

Belov'd by his Prince he began to be, 


Till nipt by Death at the Age of — ge 


Fatal to him was that we Small-pox name, 

By which his Mother and three Brethren came, 
o breath their laſt ſome ſeveral Years ben” | 

Leaving their aged Father to deplore 

T he Loſs of all his Children, with a wife, 


On Marſh, an Informer. 


TAY, Reader, and piſs here, for it is faid, 
Under this Dirt a {ly Informer's laid. 'Þ 
It Heaven be pleas'd when Mortals 3 f in; 
And Hell be pleas'd when Villains enter in; * 
And Earth be pleas'd when it intombs a Knave, 


On a Geod Woman. e * 
Hk Dame that teas her Reſt within dis Tomb 
Had Rachel's Face, and Leah's t "mY 
Abigail s wiſdom, Lydia? s faithful heart, 
Martha“ s juſt Cart and Mary $ better part. 


* 


ERE faſt aſleep, , 

Full twelve foot S_ 

The Earl of Lin nn hes 
Who with his own ſpade, - 
His own Grave made 


Betwint his __ s AER 


* ag r and ] be Pat. 


4 Poſſnger reading it; ; added what lune, | P 
Ik through that Hole 5 
To Heaven he ſtole, 

I will be bold to ſay - e > 
PP 1 
C | 

. And: an that found that way. Ver 
2 . 
| T 


= O: a young 5 8 A her Wedding - [ac 
Day, before her Bridegroom had bedded |®9 
ber, who canſed @ double Stone to be put. | G 
' 1 aver ber, with this E pitaph. | 


Eneath here lies a marry'd Maid, 5 
1 Whoſe Grave became her Bridal Bed: 
ih But ſince the elop'd as ſoon as, wedded- 
ler Bridegroom to her Memery's Honours 
Has plac'd a Pair of Stones upon her; 
Reſolving, fince alive ſhe'd none, 

= When dead, ſhe ſhould have more than one; 78 
But whilſt he breathes, he {till is grieving» 

= To think ſhe had 'em not when Ban | 


x; 3 G7 —— 


WM .8 Under-writty a Paſenger. 


| | Pan the pretty Bird was flown, 
A That he ſo much rely d upon; 


=_ Which made her die with Grief affected, 
& To think ſhe'd loſt what he expected: 
WE Tis true, her Caſe was ſomething hard, 
Bat dead, one Stone he might have ſpar d; 
| Becauſe when living, many ſwear, e 
1 __ been cone With. 3 Pais. e 
a SONGS 


ILA 
On Q. Mary's Death. A Song. 
Ordid Fate, to ſnatch from Eartb, 
The brighteſt Soul that &'er had Birth; 
Vertue, Wit, and Beauty's fled, - 

To grace the Manfions of the Dead. 

| o mourn'for fo Juſt and Fair, 

A Crown of Cypreſs will I wear ; 

O'er her Urn I'll daily weep, | f 
Wherein her ſacred Aſhes ſleep. e 
| Grieve, that ſo bright a Creature: tp 
Bleſs'd by Heaven and Nature, 8 
Should with each Majeſtick Feature, 

In the Duſt be laid, . 
But Oh! ſhe's dead, dead, dead. 
Ob! ſhe's dead. 
[Oh! the's dead, dead; dead. 
But ſince our Tears cannot a moment faye, 
From greedy Death the Wiſe or Great, 
Or call them hack a Minute from the Grave, 


Why ſhould we grieve, or thus lament her Fate 


For Vertue, Wit, and Beauty mortal are, 
[ben fate commands they muſt away 
Where Kings and Beggars, Homely and the fair; 
Free from Contempt or Envy, mix their Clay. 
Then let's forget e 
To mom the Me.. 8 
Of Good or Great, N 


ben once they're gone 9 
To think ſuch Shrubs as we, ff] n 


EE cſeape and fee 
uch lofty Pines cut down, 


- 


2 — em po Md be Far. 4 
= * ! in a Glaſs : Or, The Deas ated | 5 


n forgot, i 2 
Vince Corina's fled away: 1 
| To the Bleſſing of. immortal Day, 
And left me thus behind on Earth, 
Io give my Sorrow daily Birth; 
| I'll to ſome cool Shade retire, 
Where Turtles Wings ſhall fan my Fire: l 
My ſweet tun'd Lute I'll tune and play pas 
The tedious Life of hours away. | Th 
| - Corinna's Name my Song ſhall be, EZ hs 
The Birds ſhall join in harmony, 1 
= Thus baniſh Miſery | A | | 
| And merry, merry, be; Reg, 
| of 7 away pf . 
= PII ſing and pla | „„ 7 oo 
_ e a ©, ip Tos | | Ane 
Baut ſince ſhe's gone why ſhould lorieve pt. 
My Sight cannot the Loſs retrie tee 
II a Folly to be ſad © | = | 
= For Sorrow makes us mad: V 
| Tis better far © | 3 4 
To dron our Care, 
And ul our Spirits glad: bs 
„CCC 
= Come . | eie , 
Lou Birds that are of a Tear; FF And 
And as the old Proverb ſays, VVV IC 
| Let's flock rogether. 1 | : „ A 
Here's Wine, Boys, „ The 
3 80 ſparklin "B, ſo pleaſant, and fine, Boys, e T 
| Such ſacred Liquor, PR.” 
Drowns ev'ry ill De en, Boys. * 1 OOO 


«45 
$ +8 


8e engen Tad Ballads, 


ofa ; ” Lis toſs off our Glaſſes, KN 1 
Whilp other damn'd Plots aredevifing RS 


>] Thus drink *cill our faces . 
| Look red as the Sun at his W „ 
05 InP 

E E, Sirs, ſee LY 2 er rare, Þ 4 

50 travels much n 29 


£ 


ere take my pills, I cure all Illis, e 2 
Paſt, preſent, and to come. . 1 , .. | 
The Cramp, the Stitch, the gee the lieh, the. 
(Sdut, the ſtone the Pox, 
The Mulligrabs, the bonny ſcrubs, and all, all, all, 
(all, all, Pandora 'sbox 


Thouſands I have diffected, 20 bf 255 »T 8 


J 


Thouſands more erected. 2 
And ſuch Cures effected, as none e'er TY 
| l Let the Cholick rack . 1 
Let the Palſie hake ye, „„ 2 
Let the Crinkums break ye, 1 
Let the Murrain take ye, i ng qo Hh 3 
Take this, this and you are wel! bo J 018 
Thouſands, Se. hee 
Come wits ſo keen), feds 1 55 20 x 1 
Devour'd with ſpleen, og BE, : 
Come beaus who've ſtrain'd your backs; | + 25. or 
Great belly'd Maids, '* i 
Old founder d Jades HRS 
And pepper'd Vizard-Cracks. ' .. 
II ſoon remove the pains of Love, - | 
And eaſe the Love-fick Maid. 
Tbe Sor, the Scold, the Voung, tis Ol, 
The Living and the F 
Telear the Laſs with wainſcot face, . 
"Ny from * free, 


a 


5 


" Land", "and be Pa ig 
Plump Ladies ec : 
Like Sarazen's Head, e 
with topping Ratafia, 15 333 2 
This with a Jerk, _ b $4 3 
| will do your work, 
And ſcour you oer and oer, | 
Read, judge, and try, and if you 0 die, | 
Never believe me more, Ep 
Never, never, never, never, neyer believen me more, 
Here are People and Sports, | 
Of all Sizes and Sorts; OE date ade fb 
Coach Damſel and qui W 
And in the Mire; 3 
n Eorpapligs ©: 6 
fn Trugmallions, 1 „ 
—_— ̃ 7 » ⸗ , ·⸗ ĩô ccc 
ö | Sows, Babies, ee, RW» 
And Loobies + RE Vn 
| [ r ny 


ml ZZ £4 DO FD ME OH 10 yy is 


Some Bawlings, . 2 
r 
Some Fleerings | 
Some Loving, 

Some Shoving, 21 

1 = * with Legions of 'F arbelow'd whores, 

Fo che Tarenn ſome go, 9 

And ſome to a Show, | 

E- See Poppits, os WE bb us hae” 
For Mop pits, „ i 

Jack Pings, A FAT 0-35 
or Cuddens, e 

TY — ve Dancing, _ OT 

: Mares Praneing 


Songs and Ballad Tyr 


pick pockets, 
Pick plackets, =, 
Tars, Butchers, and Beaus :| "ep 


Foos prattling, 


* - * 


Dice rattling, 5 
Rooks ſhamming, . 
Puts damning, _ wif 

Whores painted, - 


xF Marks tainted» _ 
„ [in Tall y Man's Furbelow re 
Il Mobs Joy you would know, -. 
To the Muſick-Houſe 6, ” 
See Taylors, : 


And Sailors, . | 5 
— ͤ w iq . 8 
In Poyley, | M 
Here Mui Vue you ! tek. e 
Clowns tripping „ 


N. joaking wa 
ike Spiggot and 3 
Short M M 


ealures ; 77 „ A HE 2 
Strange nog VTV 
Thus Billing 
„ Goes - 5 
Some yearly, hes ©: 
Get fairly for gaining, 3 D 
Pig, Yorke and a Clap, „„ 


- 


War with the Leviathan : Orgs The „a0 
* F er. B R. S. 


# 


"'; you e may FR Te” 
What Crews to Sea Long Iſlands ſend, 

FO hat, and how great thoſe Hazards be, 

ick Whech on that brave Deſign attend . Tha 


* * #7 * "WE 11 * , 
- ” 5 


| * | © La 5 : 5 b Pat. 


- , 
„ 1 # Y 7 - Fez ” 
* . 


The Foes . ey, iy the Temple... ey Ree 


10 | 
THY ſtay we at home now the Seaſon is e The 

Jolly L let us liquor our Throats; 1 T: 

Our Intereſt we wrong, if we tarry too long, oh: + Hae 


Then all hands aloft, let us fit our boats; | py 
Let each Man ©, og 
Of the Tackling his ſhare, ns 


By Neglect a good Voyage may be lots T e al ver) 
Come I ſay _ 5 „ a 1 | 
c . „ 
Make no Stay, CES 2 ks 
Nor Delay; 55 


For the winter brings whales on the Coaſt,” * 3 Pull E 
Harry, Will, Robin, Ned, with bold Tom in te bes ds 21 U 


And Sam in the Stern bravely add. -:; An 
As rugged a Crew (if you give them their Dye), We're 
* = e'er did take Oars in their hands: „ ©... a 
- Such hewer xr chaſe, £5, ft © 
85 Mill with blood ſtain a ſeas, - „ 
Wher they join with their reſolute Mates, Pe er 
= Who with Might, © + 
| 5 5 VV of fright, ee, 
3 P {ij ET | 
= - Boldly fight. I. 
* Mighty Whates, as if they were but Senat „ eee 
Come Coyl in the war, ſee the hatchets be ſharp, t is bu 
And make ready the Irons and Launces; Tho 
Each Main ſhip his Oar, and leave nothing on ſhoar, [is C. 
That is needful the Voyage to advance; 12 fa 


See the buoy be madetight. 


And the Drug fitted right, „ 
80 that nothin be wanting anon, „„ eee 
: T Never doubt. FD | 


look 1 * 

1 4 - 4 * 8 

. nn Uuts | | ; 

3 e, Round 
* 5 e es ; : +4 z Fg ; a OU 

14 2 7 # md þ ; c 


1 
4 1 : 
: 
? 


25 Round about, „ + 308 
>| Ther's a Spou F _ I 
Come away, Boys let's launch if we can, D 


e? ITne Surff runs too high, cwill be down bnd by, 
Take a Slatch to go off; now "twill do, 
Huzze | Launch a main, for the Sea grows again, 7 
Pull up briskly a Stroke (Boys) or two, 
Ha, well row'd! Tis eno 
We are clear of the Surff, 
= | very hand heave out Water Pans, les 2 1 
5 % There's the Whal& 3) - © 554 1g 
1 Ss That's her Back, CO WR 
” bo That looks black; e 03622. e 
5 I bere's her Wake. 1 
Pull away, Boys, let's give her Chaſe. 2 
21 well row d jolly Trouts, pull away, chere ſne 
And we gain of her briskly, I find, (ſpouts 


«4 * 


ad, 


And yy Riſing beſure let us mind (round | 
She is here, juſt a head, 7255 
Stand up: Tom; pull up Ned: 

Ve ere (aft back a ſtern what ye 1 e 


: Im afraid: | 5 1 

f 0 $6 She's a Jade. Sat 4 13 

3 ff 8 
bes ſeragg for your Lives cut aways | lb 

n I is but in vain to deſpond or complain. 


Tho' we've met with Misfortunes already, +44 | 


We're much about her Cs let's take a Dram 


iar, Tis Courage muſt 90. for the Proverb: you! know: : 


A faint heart never won a fair Lady: 
£ Dome this is no.Diſgrace. 5215 
. Pull up: Lads:t'ot her Chace: , AF 
pur Motes will be faſt without Doubt; 8 


So hat Gheart; 2 1 1 nn IR 


* 


Hold on: Lad; 1275 1 387 


We are uear. 1 "x 


Lound VV She 


- 05 


- 2 4 


x 1 . | Luigh, and be F. at. 

| She is there, | 
No, the's here, i 

pPeſt a Stern, jolly Hearts, pull b e 

1 U briskly, for there the's riſen very fair, 

Back a Stern, it is up to the Strep; 


ier A 26 7 oe 
Well-done, come ee throw'd, clearly, 121. 


e 


bra vel ro x A 
| Tis not always we meet with Miſhep, 1 q Let? 
' Veer our wrap, let her run, 
She will quickly have done Ii 
Well done Mate, twas a brave ſecond. Stroke, 
Now ſhe jerks, 
"Who can work 
Veer our wp, e | 
She tows tſhar 


e Launce ti Mb 


Pull a head, haut in wrap, for ſhe rows not fo ſharp, Hhat 
But's beginning to lounce and to ſtrike; 
Fit a Launce, let us try, if we can by and by. 
©. CGive her one gentle Touch to the Quick. 
Bravely throw'd, jolly Lads, 


She's nothing nigh ſo mad 


As ſhe was, th'other Launce may do good 3 
© Sy Well done, Tom, 


That was home 
To her womb, 
Makes her foam, 


4 She's ſick at the Heart, ſhe 8 Blood, 


The Bus'neſs is done, launce no more, let's alone, 
Tis her Hutr 


- ＋ ſhe's as dead a Herring; 5 
Let's take in a To 


w, and all Hands ſtoutly row, 
And Mate Sam, prithee mind well thy Steering : 
The wind begins to blow, 


And the Seas bigger grow, 


1 Dy Man put hit * to 5 o, 


Leave 


"Shag ond Ballad. 


Leave to pra by ; 


* 2 * 4 1 
„ 


W ell bee Mats, a, 


She's a-ground, — away, let's ahoar. 


.0me turn up our Boats, let's put on our Coats, a 
And to Ben's, there's & chirupping Cup; 
Let's comfort our Hearts, ev'ry Man his two Quarts, | 


And to-morrow all Hands to Tut Up, 
Betimes leave your wives, 


Bring your Hooks and your Knives ; 5 

ind let none lie a-bed like a era : 
But begin 
With the Sun, 
To have done 
Before Noon, | 

hat the Carts may come * fo the Buber. 125 


% 


FINIS. 


ELIE Chee 
- * 


DC 
VS 
„ 1 
* | 


r n 
, " pr * — Ne * 
1 BE + % » 
a * 1 4 


1 {tripe of his Armour, 1 5, . e 

e 372 28 All 3 Parts, 1 +. 3 th. 

+ er S Cookerys E Fo 

Sid 's Revenge againſt Murder, 1 4, " 

8 Adultery, 7 . ka I 1 
Viso of Recreation,” 14. "NET 


5 


— 2 —— — = 
——— — — + rt pony” PT" 
* ws 
' _ — . 
N at 1 * * 
4 — 2 1 # - 7 5 F by 
FRE 2 * - 
1 OS * 
by 3 . 
WY. 
I WY 4 e 
5 * 
F# 


A Cap of Cr Ban for a Green Head. by Ca: : 


| Day 


at 56k 


* 
N 5 
bs 48 

% 


books Sold Fr 5 Ky rod 
Red Lang 2 55 | ofter- Row, 


um: 4 . 
reniatician's Guide, 


for Sea or Land, 


7 4 R D Your 

Price 6 6. 

0 Colloquia Chirargica, yay uſeful 
Price . 


8 


eb Trenchfietd, Gent. Price 1:5, 6 * 1171 
Neve Academy of Compliments, 1. 
Artemi dora, of all forts of Dreams, . 
© Pleaſant Art of Money- -Catching, 1 5. is; þ 8 Y 
— Colfee-houſe Jeſts, 15, _ 3” 4 
of Receiving the Sacrament, 1 5. 8 
Heels ſaint indeed, I. 5. = 
— his Token for Vloumete, 1 1 
By Earl of Warwick, F 


* 


skers Academy of Compliments, 7 2 3 
"Token for Children, 1:5, | z — ; 
- Upjorcona Concubines : Or, The Bigery of Jar 

More, and Fair Ro/amond, 1 
Pr. Wat an's Art of Divine 'Contentment,. 


T. „ 


„r 


Woeas Savage's Life A. 8 2 2 1 8 * 


Man. EY 


ng Fu 


Demed 


3 


